ENTERTAINMENT FOR MEN DECEMBER 50 cents 


PLAYBOY 


JACK KEROUAC * ALBERTO MORAVIA * ROALD DAHL * MAX SHULMAN 


SIXTH 


ANNIVERSARY 


ISSUE 


WALKER'S | 


eur BOURBON WHISKEY | 


` 


Thoughtful men give Walker's DeLuxe—and grateful Girl Fridays never 


have to wrap it. This great straight bourbon, in the Regency decanter, is 
already gift-wrapped in glittering ribbon and foil, topped by a luxuriant 
bow. There is no extra cost. The whiskey inside is the same magnificent 


[eight-year-old bourbon| you're pleased to pour and proud to present. 
‘STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY « B YEARS OLD • B6.B PROOF - HIRAM WALKER & SONS INC., PEORIA, ILLINOIS. 


NEW! 

N° 5 
SPRAY ~ 
PERFUME 


Every woman alive loves Chanel No. 5! And the newest Chanel gift of all is this 
distinguished black and gold spray that can't break, can't leak — dispenses 
225 measured sprays of Chanel No. 5 for quick perfume touch-ups wherever she 
goes. So new, she couldn't have received it before from anyone (not even you!) 


5.00 


plus tax 


1139 CHANEL, ING. Vw 37TH STREET KY, 


PLAYBOY 


Rimaldi -V-neck 5-button 
Cardigan. Sizes 36-46. 


Romano Pullover. 
Gaucho-type shawi 
collar with two-button 


closure. Sizes 36-46. ~ 
$16.95 "YS 


1 
UN 
~ 
/ 


Ricardi -Gaucho 
collar that buttons 
{о the top. Sizes. 
36-46. $18.95; Shirt 
Shown: Concord Ivy 
—butten-down 
collar, tapered 
body. S-M-LXL. 
$5.00 


Ease into one of these Puritan 
brutes. Feel the bulk...feels 
like butter! That's the differ- 
ence Mohair makes when you 
blend it with wool. The big, 


ers you've been waiting for. At 
the prices you want to pay. 


est Puritan store! See these ex- 
citing new 50% Mohair—50% 
Wool bulkies now! 


Why sweaters bulk better 4 with Mohair!” 


BEGINNING OUR SECOND HALF CENTURY OF MEN'S FASHION LEADERSHIP *COLLINS & AIKMAN CORP. 


PURITAN 


PURITAN SPORTSWEAR CORP., Altoona, Pa. • Sales Offices: Empire State Building, N. Y., Chicago, Pittsburgh, San Francisco, Baltimore, Buffalo 


DAHL (wilh wife PATRICIA 


KEROUAG 


e 
NEAL) 


SHULMAN 


MORAVIA, 


PLAYBILL 


WE'RE CELEBRATING two festive occasions 
in this December gift package: PLAYnOY's 
Sixth niversary as defender of the 
sophisticated young n credo and, of 
course, another sugar-plummish, marti 
lined Christm: оп. In this, the bull 
icst issue in our history, we've included 
more holiday diversions than you can 
a sprig of mistletoe at. For strictly 
‘or, tty Playboys Christmas 
unlike any you're likely to re- 
For tips on y-to-cook, happy-to: 
cat yuletide feasts, devour The Christ- 
mas Casserole, by Thomas Mario. For 
anticipating the gifts-under- the. tee 
scene, accept our Invitation to a Playboy 
Christmas, a stunning array of gifts — 
from sweater to ship — offered for your 
inspir 
Insp 100, is a foursome of fiction 
by the ever-beat Jack Kerouac, the some- 
times beat Alberto Moravia, the y 
beat Max Shulman, and the neyer-beat 
Roald Dahl. (Active writers, these guys. 
Moravia's book, The Wayward Wife, 
Dahl's Krss Kiss and Kerouac’s Visions 
of Cody arc duc in the shops soon; Shul- 
man's J Was a Teen-Age Dwarf is in the 
stores now and his Dobie Gillis series is 
on TV screens.) 
For still more delectable partridges in 
the rrAYBoY pear tec, try both rich 
halves of our special insert — The Legend 
of Don Juan, а profusely illustrated arti- 
cle by Ribald Classicist J. A. Gato, and 
Sherlock, cartoonist Gahan Wilson's 
parody of Conan Doyle's shrewd sleuth. 
M Morgan, a rather shrewd sleuth 
himself, investigates the role of televi- 
sion sponsors in guiding program con- 
tent via his incisive dnd Now, a Word 
from the Sponsor; Morgan's TV back- 
ground (also utilized in his novel-turned- 
film, The Great Man) serves him in good 
stead. And if his point reaches vou, calm 
down in a bridge game, utilizing the new 
techniques spelled out by T. K. Brown HF 
in 4 Fine Italian Hand, the lowdown on 
the nifty Italian bidding system you can 
incorporate into your own game in order 
to better clobber your opponents. 
Speaking of systems, the French seem 
to have found one to assure success to a 
variety of pouting chicks: simply look 
and act like Brigitte Bardot. A string of 
European BB-type dolls is presented for 
your consideration in Building a Better 
Brigitte. From these vixens move on to 
n artist LeRoy Neiman's view of 
ank North Carolina fox hunt. A 
Neiman etching, Ladies of the Hunt, was 
admired this y y no less a pci ie 
i ucen Elizabeth 
when she visited Chicago. His hunt paint- 
ings for us this month form another in 
our Man at his Leisure series. Be merry- 


" 


When you enjoy 


...amust be After Sixe 


Frankly, we admit to a bit of foreign intrigue in this new AFTER SIX. We saw the basic appeal of this style in our annual 


journey to Europe's style centers. And we made it your very own, adding American dash and the kind of comfort you demand. 

Please take special note of the angled shawl collar. Very new. So are the trimmed pockets and detachable satin cuffs, Fabric 
F 8 ) I 

is a jet-black conspiracy of mohair and worsted. The place to find this smart formal wear is at any really smart dealer's. It's 


known as the "Continental 707"—about $95.00. Other models from $45.00 (slightly higher west of the Rockies) 


WRITE FOR FREE DRESS CHART BOOKLET BY BERT BACHARACH, FOREMOST AUTHORITY ON MEN'S FASHIONS AFTER SIX FORMAIS, DEPT P2 PHILADELPHIA 3, PA. 


DEAR PLAYBOY 


[3 | ADDRESS PLAYBOY MAGAZINE - 232 E. OHIO ST., CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 


MISS AMERICA 
I read with a great deal of interest the 

article on the Miss America contest in 
the September issue of rravmoy and 
wish to extend to you а very hearty 
"well done.” I have one suggestion to 
make: PLAYBOY ought to make it known 
around Atlantic City that the new Miss 
America would have the opportunity to 
become one of eravmoy's Playmates — 
that would really send the hens into a 
clucking conference! 

Bill Hayden 

New York, New York 


Devoured your great article on the 
Miss America Beauty Pageant and 1 am. 
afraid 1 blew my top. How long is this 
curious animal, the American male, go- 
ng to sit idly by and ler the old biddies 
run his life? 


Jerry Dean 
Anderson, Ind 


na 
Have just finished reading an article 
in the September issue ol HN, en 
tiled The Miss America Joke. W really 
angered me. The fact that those rules 
were made to keep the whole allair from 
turning into one big, wild party (which 
1 suppose you'd like better) probably 
never occurred to vou. As for comparing 
the contest with foreign ones in other 
wavs, 
You're d 


ahead? 
V right, the good old. U.S.A. 
Mildred. Brandt 
Orange, New. Jersey 
Go soak your head. 


who always comes out 


Three cheers for the jeers of Oliver 
Kinkaid in his The Miss America Joke 
When does he start to work on the New 
England “finishing schools"? 

James Perklen 
New York, New York 


If the same good taste which has made 
praysoy such high-level entertainment 
were extended into the field of choosing 
а Miss America, she would stand a far 
better chance of being what we all ex 
pect her to be: a really exceptional 
American. beauty. 

Bill Flo: 
Los A 


aus 
les, California 


I back rrAYno on practically any sub 
ject it tackles, but your views on the Miss 
Americt Pageant compel me to take a 
stand for the other fellow. It's true that 
the contest's rules are much too rigid, but 
looking at it from the contests stand. 
point, Î think you'd have to give in some 
to their side. Our Miss America is chosen 


to represent our country’s ideals 
Jeny Lyam Hair 
Dallas, Texas 


Congratulations on your article, The 
Miss America Joke. М story exposi 
this farce way long overdue. I am 
ment and 
judgment of the Miss America Pageant 
from the biddies and prudes of Atlantic 
City to the broad-minded. men on the 
stall of rl noy. 


Glen D. Rogers, Jr. 
Springfield, Tllinois 


The Miss America Joke was very well 
written and also very trac. А really beau- 
tiful girl has but one ch a thou- 
sand to win any more 

Bryce Burleig 
Molk, Vi 


псе i 


| Bond 
nia 


THE MOUN 

I enjoy your magazine very much, but 
I think you'd do yourself good and spare 
us readers if you would stick 10 things 
you know a litle about, Iam referr 
the miserable attempt at forecasting col 
lege football by Anson Mount. Mount 
obviously doesn’t know a thing about 
football, He picks Parseghian as coach 
of the year. Now Ara is a darn good 
coach, but Mount also picks Wisconsin 
to finish up ional champs. H this 
should be truc. wouldn't it he logical to 
pick the Badgers’ Mil Bruhn as top. 
coach? In Mounts ratings of the top 
teams, which Em sure he must have 
drawn out of a hat, he Gals anywhere in 
the top 20 or as а breakthrough to list 
Army, which has two probable all-Amer 
icans playing on it. His choice of the Air 
Force to finish seventh is moronic, and 
his selection of North Texas as a break 
through is ridiculous. Bob Anderson's 
absence from the number one team is 
unforgivable. I think you would do a lot 
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148. The original recordings of In 
the “Mood, Moonlieht Serenade, 
Kalamazoo, Tuxedo Junction. 
String of Pearls, Pennsyleanta 
6-5000, Little Brown Jug, St. Louis 
Blues, Farewell Blues, American 
Patrol, King Porter Stomp, etc. 


THIS IS 


GLENN 
MILLER 


t Lo 

Danny оу, lee, Chee 
Choo, Beautiful Обо, Anvil Chorus, 
of Golden Dreams, Johnson 

in Valley Jump, cic. 


ARTIE SHAW 
d Pa онаа 


MOONGLOW 


183. Artic’s 12 biegrat band 
1038-43, Nein the De 


Tenney), Frenesi, Indian Love Call 
(Tony Pastor), Niehtmare 
(theme), Temptation, Dancing. in 
the Dark, Trafic Jam, ete 


Time, Temp: 
tation. When You Were Sweet Sis. 
tren, Wonted, Round nnd Found, 
Because, Magie Moments, ete 


Way, One O'Clock Jump, Bugle 
Cail” Ray, Dam, South’ Gip 
Mectin’, And the Angels Sing. 


Swinger: le 1 Got 
Rhythm, Limehouse Blues, M; 
Buddy, On the Alamo, Moonlight 
Sonata, On Army Team, Anchors 
Aweigh, Vilio, Sleepy 


MARVELOUS 
MILLER 


н 1 
Say Were in Dore, A Lonely Way 
to Spend an Frening, Stor Dust, 
Long Axo and Far Away, Holiday 
for Strings, 1 Love You, more. 


ARTIE SHAW 
and his GRAMERCY FIVE 


Уры 
Blue Heaven, Summit Kidge 
Drive, The Sad Sack, ete. 


radiso!, Che gelida manina, Air 
de la fleur, ete, Enhanced sound, 


108. The original Goodman Trio, 
Quartet and Q, 


and Soul, Tiger Fa, 
Fannin’ Wilde The Mat T Lone, 
Sweet Georgia Broun, ete. 


To introduce you to the 


RCA VICTOR POPULAR ALBUM CLUB 


ANY FIVE 


OF THESE 29 JAZZ, 
SWING AND UNIQUE 
COLLECTOR'S ITEMS 


for 58398 


0 nl y NATIONALLY ADVERTISED. 


PRICES TOTAL UP TO $20.90 
f you agree to buy five albums from the Club during the 
next twelve months from at least 150 to be made available 


Historic recordings! Here are some of the greatest 
moments in the history of American popular music— jazz, 
swing, vocal—and they're available only on these КСА 
Victor recordings. Now you can own these masterpieces 
at tremendous savings—thanks to a wonderful new RCA 
Vicrox Popular Album Club offer. And every month you 
can also enhance your collection with some of the most 
exciting popular music being recorded today, in high 
fidelity and stereo, by such top stars as HARRY BELAFONTE, 
PERRY COMO, THE AMES BROTHERS, THE THREE SUNS, 
FRANKIE CARLE, HUGO WINTERHALTER, PREZ PRADO, 
MELACHRINO, ARTHUR FIEDLER with the BOSTON POPS 
ORCHESTRA and many, many more. 


With this plan you pay far less for albums than if you 
bought them haphazardly. You save more than one third 
of the nationally advertised price during the first year of 
membership. Thereafter, through the Club’s Record-Divi- 
dend Plan, you save almost one third. After buying the 
five albums called for in this offer, you can choose a free 
12-inch 332% nrw album(nationally advertised for at least 
$3.98) for every two albums you buy from the Club, 


You can choose from a wide variety of albums each 
month (ineludin ion from the "Collector's 
Corner"). One album will be singled out as the album-of- 
the-month. If you want it, do nothing; it will come to you 
automatically. If vou prefer an alternate—or nothing at 
all—simply indicate this on a form always enclosed, You 
pay only the nationally advertised price of $3.98 (at 
times $4.98) for regular L.P. recordings—plus a small 
charge for postage and hand 


historic s 


8. 


ALL ALBUMS ARE 12-INCH 33% R. F. . 


— 


music from 


PETER 


GUNN 
composed'and 
conducted by 
HENRY MANCINI 


2. The year's most honored and 
imitated album. This music trig: 
gered the whole current jazz 
емин on TV. All-star modern big 
band amd combo "тим jazz 
composed à acted by Henry 
Mancini, Ultra-hi-i! 


Rm С 


Д -~< | 


“= YES INDEED! 
TOMMY 
Sy DORSEY 
| AND MIS. 


ORCHESTRA 


148, With Sinatra, Stafford. Pied. 
P iam, Rich, АЙ big 
ones. Marie, Song of India, ГЇЇ 
Never Smile Again, Boogie W cowie, 
Little White Lies, Star Dust, Opus 
No. 1, Who?, Fm Senti. 
mental Over You. 3 


GUIDE TO JAZZ 


— 
[== 


ELLINGTON orchestra 


in a mellotone 


16 


IMUGGSY SPAKIER'S 
RAGTIME BANE 


179. Modern jazz milestone. Four 
mers, all-star band in hî 
decore by Manny Alban, 

Ernie Wilkin M Cohn, 

Joe Newman, Osie Jahnsen, Don 

Lamond, Mal McKuuck, ete. 

“Five Stars "— Down Beat. 


TRIBUTE TO 
DORSEY 


a. 1938-461 
5i Stafford, Нели, Elman, 
Sh v. Fast of the Sun, 
Fmbraceahte Vou. lar Skies, What 
Is This Thing Called Love?, Tea for 
Two, The One 1 Love. Chlac, For. 
You, Violets for Your Furs, 6 more, 


PIANO ROLL e 
DISCOVERIES 


Hear from Me (Concerto for Catir). 
Warm Valley, Ko-Ko, more. 


Alt Right with Me, 
Ait of You, Lullaby of Birdland, 
Muskrat Ramble, others. 


TOWN HALL 2222 


CONCERT PLUS 
LOUIS 
Done 

HIS эя 
ORCHESTRA 


187. Highlights of historic 1947 
concert with Teagarden, Hacket 

tic. phus ethers (Ory, Бум 

Horiges, ete.) from same period 
tockin’ Chair: St James Infirmary 
Pennies from Heaven; Save И. 
Pretty Mama; Sugar—12 in all 


YOUNG 
BING 
CROSBY 


116. 
early ‘BOs with the White 
Arnheim bands. Swingin’ rhy tht 
of OF Man River, Tm 
Comin’ Virginia, Them There byes. 
first ballad hits: Wrap Your Trou 
Hes in Dreams, lt Mast Be True 


Bing in the late "20s and 
ad 


MELODY or 


M 


Wayne 
Manat 


каме „А, 


Your. Шс 
Alone, The La 


te Yow Lowe Me. 
ip of Memory, ete 


а small eh. 


Please register me as a 
1 me the five albums I h 
lor post 
red by the Club within the 1 
at the manufacturer's nat 
$4.98 (plus a small charge for postage and handling). Thereafter, T need buy 

1 to maintain membership. 


Jellys richest legacy, 16 
collector's dream 
Simeon, Dodds, Ory 
Original Selly 
Grandpa's Spells, Black Попот 
Stomp. Doctor Joss. The Pearls, 
Kansas City Stomp, The Chant, ctc. 


vinventedleroon- 
duced the biggest 
be early ‘30s: Auf Weeder. 
sehen, My Dear: Sweet and Lovely: 
Јам Friends: АП of Me: Time wn 
My Hanis: The Mwe of the Night; 
You're My Everything; etc, 


Hourynuckle Kose, Hold Tilt 
Twe Sleepy Peuple, The Min 
Drag, The Joint bs Jumpin’. 5 mot 


THE RCA VICTOR POPULAR ALBUM CLUB, P.O, Вох 80, Village Sta., New York 14, N.Y. P 195-12 
ember of The nca Vicror Popular Album Club 


ve eire 
A handli: 
xt year, 


Та; 


nally advertised. pri 


99090099200009009009*€ 


1 below, for which I will pay $3.98, 

to buy five other albums 
r cach of which I will be billed 
usually $3.98, 


Jed in this introductory offer). After my 
r every two albums I buy from the Club I 


$ опу four such albums in any twelve-month peri 
¢ 1 may cancel my membership any time after buying five albums from the 
$ Club (in addition to those incl 
* fifth purchase, if 1 continue, 
. ma e 
$ may choose a third album free. 
° 
2 
2 
$ Name. 
2 
® Address. 
2 
ө Жу, р ` 
е City Zone. State 
2 NOTE: V you wah your membership credited to an 
8 authorizes RCA VICTOR dealer, please fil in below 
. 
Dealer. z Address. 


sent. Albums can be supped only 


... and ate эмдей Guy tree trom Oriana 


AT THE JAZZ BAND BALL 
THE DUKES 
СШ 0 


102. The original Dukes, starring 
chari "ie Е 
through 12 Dixieland classic 


highest б. Muskrat Ramble, l hen. 


the Saints Come Marching In, 
Rag, Tin Roof Blues, Panama, 
That's 4-Plenty, ete, 


TRAIN 
WHISTLE 


117. 16 earthy songs of wander- 
and wwmen том of them 
n ly unrensued — hy the 
fabulous “father of coupir 
minic.” Blue Yodel No. S. High 
Powered Mama, No Hard Times, 
Let Me Ше Your Side Track, etc. 


ШЕЙ 


WALLER 
AND HIS 


Georgia on ту 
Shout, My Very Guod Frien 


Mithun, I'm оа а Setau, etc. 


4 


times 


2 97 101 102 103 
104 105 108 109 110 
їп 113 us in us 
120 123 124 145 148 
162 164 179 183 185 


187 191 192 197 


сип be availabl 
The nca Vicron P 
ever, arc available 
receive the stereo version 


ATTENTION, STEREO OWNER 
sterco, 


ilar Album Club 


tihey 


990200990000000002009090500000090002000092229 


Most of these collector s items ace not and never 

ing in every well-balanced record library. Most of 

new sclections and alternates, how- 

sterco versions at $4.98, at times $5.98. If you pı 
n album, please check box at right, 
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PLAYBOY 


YOUNG MAN to profit 


365 days a year 
The boom is just starting . . . the 365-day-a-year-suit is #1 on all invest- 
ment lists. What a suit with all this mileage does: leaves money for Dale 
Carnegie, Charles Atlas, Hiram Walker. What ours has the others don't: 
the newsmaking vest . . . off at 80° Fahrenheit, on the other 300 days of 
the year. Our long-distance materials: bedford cords, cavalry twills, 
gabardines, tropsackings. All have the Trimlines succeed-on-your-own 
shoulders, a shorter coat, narrower leg. The suit investment, $60 and $65, 
some less. Cricketeer get-ahead sportcoats, $35 to $45. 


[: For prospectus on stores write 


CRICKETEER 


200 Fifth Avenue, New York 
This is appeal 2214 to the Young Man Who Wants To Make $10,000 A Year Before He's 30. 


GREG. US PAT OFFICE 
PRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER ON THE WEST COAST 


beter if you turned Anson Mount out 
to pasture. And let one of your Playmates 
write the Preview next year. 
Bob Croissant 
Lima, Ohio 


How can you possibly say that North. 
western has perhaps the toughest sched 
ule in the country, when the Fighting 
Irish of Notre Dame play seven teams 
out of your top 20 teams, while North 
western plays a mere three? Notre Dame 
has the toughest schedule in the nation 
When Izo and Mack (who may miss the 
first two games) are back in there, the 
Irish again will be among the top teams 
in the country, and your Mr. Mount will 
be dining on a Thanksgiving dinner of 
roast crow. 


Kevin Geraghty 
Niagara, New York 


THREADSVILLE 

Enjoy the at section of the maga 
zine immensely — wish you would. ex 
pand it. 


John R. Hanna 
Houston, Texas 


ADSVILLE 

I liked my favorite magazine bener 
before it started accepting all that adver- 
tising. 


Peter Cummings 

Los Angeles, Calif. 

But the advertising helps us make your 

favorite magazine both bigger (more ac 

tual editorial pages) and better. PLAY NOY 

continues to turn down almost as much 

advertising as it accepts, will take only 

ads that compliment the veader, his in- 
terests and his tastes, 


PIPESVILLE 

As a pipe smoker of some three years, 
1 enjoyed very much your article on the 
pipe in the September issue of PLAYMOY. 
You treated the subject im such а way so 
аз not to offend the veteran pipe smoker 
but also to appeal.to those who contem- 
plate pipe smoking in the future, The 
pictures used with the article were 
excellent. 


C. C. Clements 
Knoxville, Tennessee 


Your article on pipe smoking and pipe 
smokers was excellent! You forgot to 
mention, however, that an additional 
benefit of pipe smoking is the avoidance 
of the mess of cigarettes and. cigars, al- 
ways spilling ashes and burning the 
furniture. 


P. T. Pafford 
Chicago, Ilinois 


nks for the really fine article on 
There seems to be a parallel be 
pipes and violins —the most 
beautiful wood does not always yield the 


“Find your 
personal 
pipe tobacco in 
Kentucky Club's 
fine blends... 


SAYS 


| ees Peck 


SOON TO BE SEEN IN 


*On the Beach^ 


A STANLEY KRAMER PRODUCTION 
RELEASED THRU UNITED ARTISTS. 


Which Kentucky Club blend 
did Gregory Peck select? 


1 did” 


perse 


aste. 
which sound best 


Read the description 
All packaged in m 


mportant. question is which blend best suits YOUR 

below—then start with the brands 
isture-proof Kenscal Pouch. Keeps 
tobacco fresh, mellow and cool-smoking. Kentucky Club, Wheeling, West Va. 


AROMATIC KENTUCKY CLUB MIXTURE 
Blended for modern tastes from 
six choice imported and domestic 
tobaccos. Cool-burning, mild, re- 
freshingly aromatic. 
LONDON DOCK—A superb blend of 
five world-famous tobaccos make 
this time-honored mixture a con- 
noisseur's delight. 
WHITEHALL— Especially popular with 
active men and those who like aro- 
matic mixtures. Blended from six 
different imported and domestic 
tobaccos. Easy to pack in pipe. 


WILLOUGHBY TAYLOR — Famous for 


mellow, delightful fragrance. Sized 
for cool, even burning. 


BRUSH CREEK — About the most ex- 
pensive tobacco on the ket— 
nd worth it. EDO AGIS 'es of 
est imported a nd domestic tobac- 
cos magnificently blended. 


DONNIFORD -A mixture on the Eng- 
lish side, blended from five great 
tobaccos, cut five different ways. 
Smooth and cool-burning, with a 
distinctive and delightful aroma. 


PEPER'S POUCH MIXTURE 
aromatic and smooth on the t 
A little Latakia and a little 
skillfully blended with 3 top-quality 
domestic tobaccos. 

CROSBY SQUARE —A mixture of 
100% domestic tobaccos expertly 
blended for smokers who like a nat- 
ural taste and aroma, without any 
trace of imported tobaccos. 
KENTUCKY CLUB WHITE BURLEY— An 
honest blend of choice leaves. Fa- 
mous for its smooth, mild flavor 
and grand aroma. Never tires taste. 


Mildly 


FROM THIS TOBACCO BAR 


PLAYBOY 
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want plenty of protection 


and no perfume!" 


“Just give me a deodorant 
that doesn't quit!” 


Protection that doesn't fade... 
that's for me! 


MEN! Get TRIG, 
new roll-on 


deodorant with 
STAYING POWER 


© TRIG protects you 
against odor up to 
27 hours! 


Ф TRIG checks perspiration 
all day! And TRIG's 
protection builds — 
hours after you've rolled 
TRIG on, protection 
has actually increased! 


@ TRIG has the clean 
smell you want... the 
Staying power you need! 


LS 
‘TRIG IS A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS, 
MAKERS OF BUFFERIN,® VITALIS* AND IPANA® 


best functional results. My favorite pipe 
buys are in the $3.50 to $7.50 range of 
English makes. Not of the finest grain. 
these specimens are generally well 
turncd-out, finished and free from flaws. 
And they provide a lot of smoking pleas 
ure at а reasonable cost. 

Arthur Whiteman 

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


In my 30 years as a pipe hobbyist and 
15 years as a purveyor of pipes and 
tobaccos, your Playing the Piper is the 
fist article of its kind Гус scen that 
wasn't а compound of misinformation. 
malarkey and drivel. Your facts were 
100% accurate, On matters of opinion — 
and there are many schools of thought — 
your author's opinions so coincided with 
mine that I'd suspect he was one of my 
disciples. 


Myron Goodman 
Bridgeport, Connecticut 


T enjoyed your article on pipes and 
what goes in them. As an old pipe 
smoker, may Ladd a tried and true model 
you missed. It is the churchwarden, with 
the bowl at the end of a stem anything 
from 10 inches to 15 inches from your 
face, which makes it delightful for fire- 
side book readers. Cool, too, urally. 
Another thing you can bet on in buving 
а pipe: if you have а bit that makes you 
feel like a sword swallower asked to make 
a speech in the middle of hi t, you 
have à cheap pipe. Good pipes have 
their bits tooled out of "plate" and the 
bits are thin between your teeth, yet 
strong enough to resist the guys who love 
to chew through the vulcanite. The 
origin of the saddle-bit is interesting. It 
was first made for hunters and other 
riders as a precaution against having the 
smoking equipment rammed down a 
man's throat if he were thrown. For a 
sweet break-in, try this, which works 
especially well with a big-bowl type: 
place an oversize copy pencil or апу 
thing cylindrical in the bowl, then pour 
salt in the space between the pipe wall 
and the pencil. Pour wine on the salt 
until it is moist, adding a little more as 
the salt si Leave it for a day, then 
twist the pencil you remove it to 
leave salt wall intact. Dump in gi 
tobacco and smoke several pipefuls be- 
fore re g out the salt wall and smok: 
ing the pipe in the regular w. 

Lyall Dawkins 
Buckeye, Arizona 


ROGER 

Roger Prices The Tree in the Sep- 
tember PLaywoy was one of the funniest 
stories I have ever read. It's still making 
the rounds among my friends, and I've 
had to get another copy of the issue for 
my permanent files. 


Charles Edwards 
Gary, Indian 


EXOTICA Ш 
Моге of the sensational, provocative 
rhythms which have made Martin Denny 
"Mr. Exotica!" 

LRP 3116 • LST 7116 


BUD & TRAVIS 
In which these inimitable balladeers per- 
form ballads, blues and folk material. 

LRP 3125 * LST 7125 


XO YOQUR-NUMBER PLEASE 


Julig teams uÑ with the fabulous Andre 
Previn in this t of swingin’ standards. 


- ry ERP 3130 • LST 7130 


LRP- Monaural 
LST- Stereo 


KY 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG: DEPT. P-12 


LIBERTY 


RECORDS SALES CORP. 


LOS ANGELES. CALIFORNIA 
DISTRIBUTED IN CANADA. 
BY LONDON RECORDS OF CANADA LTD.. MONTREAL 


CARRINGTON C. CARRINGTON INTRODUCES: 


The perfect partner for a gala evening... 


the Canadian’s Canadian whisky. 
Carrington’ (anadian) 


CARRINGTON & СО., LTD., NEW YORK, N. Y.—BLENDED CANADIAN WHISKY —SIX YEARS OLD — 86.8 PROOF 


My bone of mirth got quite a working 
over when L read Roger Price's story, 
The Tree. 


JON YORK" Jacksonville, Florida 


clothes brilliantly suited to the new age of elegance 


z The Tree the most. More Roger 
Price, please? 


PLAYBOY 


Jim Dunn 

Edmonton. Alberta 

Roger is working on a new PLAYBOY 
piece right now. 


KOOKIE DIGS PLAYBOY 

Т am taking the liberty of enclosing а 
film strip from a 77 Sunset Strip episode 
in which Edd Byrnes — Kookie — сап bc 
1cadi copy of PLAYBOY Maga 
- Not only is rLAvnov a favorite of 


auf 


[4 


but I also find your 
tive that I cannot resist using them in our 
series. I have already used three of your 
centersspread "Misses"—Dolores Donlon, 
Joan Staley and Marianne Gaba—in pre 
vious episodes, and we hope to use more 
of them in the future. 

Howie Horwitz, Producer 

77 Sunset Strip 

Warner Bros. tures, Inc. 
Burbank, California 


Ask your camera dealer to show ATONE 

you Revolutionary New, One-Piece Bunny's Honeys 

Ў MONOJET Electronic Flash. pea Sola 

A a LIFETIME of Perfect Color and IN Elmhurst, New York 
` Black & White FLASH PICTURES COOKING WITH WHISKEY 


My thanks to Tom Mario for those 


8 


* all dolls, and so 


easily, safely, without Batteries or о recipes in Cooking with Whiskey. Excel 
Flashbulb F Fail 1 lent is not an adequate adjective to de 
ashbu. uss or faure: scribe them. 
| 


Tony Garbo 
your one-time cost New York, New York 


$6995 C 
Coming from the same neighborhoor 
UEIRABETA 


which produced movie beauties Mari- 
anne Gaba and Kim Novak, I was nat 
urally quite pleased to see Marianne as 
your September Playm: 


Len Jarzab 
Chicago, Illinois 


IMPORTED в GUARANTEED BY ALLIED IMPEX CORP.. 300 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK 10, N.Y. ген d to notice your Septem 


12 CHICAGO 10, ILL. + DALLAS 7. TEXAS + LOS ANGELES 36, CALIF. ber Playmate, Miss Gaba, on the Groucho 


Jantzen International Sports Club ski expert and cinematographer Warren Miller and ski instructress 
Mrs. Joe Marrillac wear coordinated Olympic After-Ski Sweaters at Squaw Valley. 


First look 


The ski world’s flair for style always 
pitches the fashion note for sports- 
men. This season, more than ever. 
For what's seen at Squaw Valley 
will have international repercus- 
sions. Here are the fast and the 
fashionable, to compete and com- 
pare against the high Sierra back- 
drop of the VIII Winter Olympics. 


What will they wear? For the U. S. 
Team, the Olympic Committee chose 


at good form for Squaw Valley 


these coordinated after-ski sweaters 
(andthe actual competition sweater) 
by Jantzen. Expert Warren Miller 
approved the cut and the comfort of 
these coordinated cardigans. As you 
can see, they're a bulky textured 
knit with shawl collar and raglan 
sleeve. 100% wool, the colors are 
red, white and navy. $29.95 for his 
or hers, whether you ski or just go 
to see, at better stores everywhere. 


SPORTSWEAR FOR SPORTSMEN 
(and women too) 


Zen 
7 


Jantzen Inc. « Portland 8, Oregon 
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(CI CHRISTMAS THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS—THE MORMON TABERNACLE CHOIR 
за SUS ивр" 

ASTIIONG MUSIC OF CHRISTMAS—PERCY FAITH; 

[| алж cs un- 
o 

o 


б 
e 
MARK TWAIN TONIGHT—HAL HOLBROOK t ©) — THE SOUND OF MUSIC, MY FAIR LADY, 
Ch зно cs 218 > casio сз ot som ози» 


KIND OF BLUE—MILES DAVIS; MISTY (OTHER VOICES)—ERROLL GARNER Se» MOVIE & TELEVISIO. 


ci 1055 CS t0) ски & 


PORGY AND BESS—ORIGINAL SOUND TRACK VOCAL JOHNNIE RAY ON THE TRAIL HEAVENLY—JOHNNY MATHIS, 


a ` аж CS mo CL Із CS 857 


LISTENING 


(FOR EVERYONE) * | 


CL 1350 сов 


С OLUM BIA $АММҮ KAYE PLAYS STRAUSS WALTZES 


с EX CS ne 
[SUOCESTED LIST RICE, WE, WL AND OL SERIES 545, CL Scots 3138. STULO ONL DOLLAR ADDITIONAL} 


MERRY CHRISTMAS—JOHNNY MATHIS, 


CL 1195 CS Nul 


eal 


THEATER AN EVENING WITH YVES MONTAND A 


WLIS0 WS Ju 


GYPS! 


OL $420 CS 201 


== 


\ 


FIRESIDE SING-ALONG WITH MITCH— 


CL INS. Cs aime 


CHRISTMAS SING-ALONG WITH MITCH—MITCH MILLER 


[T cs mone 


SEASON'S GREETINGS —ALL-STAR COLUMBIA CAST 
d un cs вш" 


CHRISTMAS WITH CONNIFF—RAY CONNIFF SINGERS; 
CL 1350 сз» 


FLOWER DRUM SONG, 
OL SISO 05 2008" 


SOUTH PACIFIC, 


or аю 


AGES OF MAN 


DNE IRUBECK 


“y+ —ALL BY ORIGINAL BROADWAY CASTS JAZZ GONE WITH THE WIND—DAVE BRUBECK QUARTET 
1 ало CS 8156" 


y 
ANATOMY OF A MURDER—DUKE ELLINGTON; 2 CHARLIE WEAVER SINGS FOR HIS PEOPLE bs ) 
Ен Ae 
6, IET A 
THE NORMAN LUBOFE CHOR 


SONGS OF THE BRITISH ISLES—NORMAN LUBOFF сюн Ё 


ci hu CS Bis? 


HOMETOWN, MY TOWN TONY BENNETT 


CL 1301 CS aioe 


* — 


GREAT GETTIN’ UP MORNING—MAHALIA JACKSON 


ct DO cs u: 


BALLAD OF THE BLUES JO STAFFORD 
c un сы» 


THIS GAME OF LOVE—VIC DAMONE 
ci 1368 cs noe 


TED STRAETER SINGS TO THE MOST BEAUTIFUL GIRL IN THE WORLD 
ае cs 8170" 


INSTRUMENTAL LURE OF PARADISE-ANDRE KOSTELANETZ; yy 


CL ins CS near 


ASK AT YOUR RECORD SHOP FOR A COMPLETE CATALOG OF [COLUMBIA] [COLUMBIA RECORDS. 


— PG Mc Bap A Sela e Colin Баман Sytem, nc 
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PLAYBOY 


EAU 
DE 
COLOGNE 


CHANEL 


POUR MONSIEUR 


CHANEL 


Marx TV show until the shoulder suap 

from her gown slipped the second time 
James G. McKinley 

endale, California 


PLaynoy definitely seems to improve 
с. Not only have the pages in 
creased in quantity but also the number 
of writers, artists and photographers 
And you have the best in the business: 
Gold, Sheckley, Wodehouse, Beaumont 
Wallace, Stine, Silverstein, Davis, Wil 
son, Yulsman, Yeager. Your Playmates 
get lovelier all the time. Marianne Gaba 
is one of your very best. 

Р. W. Rasmussen 

Annandale, Virginia 


BINDERS FOR LOVELAND 
closed is a check for nine dollars. 
Please send three rLAYuov binders to my 
husband. We simply must protect. your 
delightful magazines. In our house it is 
a racc every month to see who will get 
to buy and read it first. Keep up the 
wonderful work! 
Mrs. Jack. M. Rothrock 
Loveland, Colorado 


with 


PREZ 
Leonard Feather has written a truly 
touching epitaph to the late Lester 
Young in your September issue. 10 is 
said that а man's attributes only 
realized. posthumously: Prez is only now 
receiving the praise he richly deserves. 1 
heard Prez im person in 1956. Even in 
his declining years his musicianship was 
superb. The instrument seemed to. be 
part of him and the tenor saxophone 
will always be synonymous with his 
name. Congratulations to. PLAYBOY and 
Mr, Feather for the finest jazz biography 
you have ever published 
Howard Woronov 
Syracuse, New Y 


k 


So Lester Young dies from overexpo 
sure to drink and the weed, and then 
what? Are his great tenor adventures 
supposed to excuse the fact that he was 
a weak character? The story that he 
could not adjust to the complex 20th 
Century is a lot of bunk. Did he con 
tribute 1 to society than F. D. R., Jonas 
Salk or Albert Schweitzer? Сап you 
imagine one of these gentlemen floun 
dering in the chaos of Lester Young's 
drunken stupefaction? I enjoyed the 
Prez for several years at JATP and agree 
with Mr. Feather as to his talent. But 
when you try to evaluate his drinking 
and sordid decline as being correlated to 
his deep musical expressions, vou give 
an excuse and not a reason. The Prez 
always wanted things to be "pretty." 
Due to his personal weakness, he did not 
leave а very “pretty” legacy or example 
for aspiring young tenor men. 

Vince Carlo. 
Honolulu, Hawaii 


— | 


how to make the It drinks 


It's more fun mixing drinks and drinking 
"ет. . When you follow this basic guide! 


Is the cocktail hour your favorite...except when you're serving 
time in the kitchen playing bartender? Do you dread wading 
through pages of outer-space recipes to find that one down-to- 
earth sour? Or do you skip the mix-up altogether and jovially 
ask, "What kind of highball will you have?". Wait—don't throw 
in the bar towel—your hosting problems are solved right on 
these pages. Here you'll find, not every drink known to man, 
but those most in demand! With the best recipe for each drink, 
after many elimination tests (wow !)...and the easiest to fix, 
too. Plus simple, intriguing ways to vary these basic favorites. 
Just keep this handy mixing guide at your elbow, and your 
guests will bend theirs with cheers! 


and don't forget the SOUTHERN COMFORT 


You need only a few staple liquors for a basic home bar- 
whiskey, gin, vodka, rum and Southern Comfort. S.C. is so 
versatile, its unique flavor adds new zest 
to the old stand-by drinks. Not to men- 
tion the many favorites that can only 
be made the Comfort” way! 


® Southern Conlon 
WHAT IS SOUTHERN COMFORT? 
In the gracious days of the Old South, 
men had time for the finer things. One 
such man-of-leisure in New Orleans was 
disturbed by the taste of even the finest 
whiskeys. He took time to “smooth his 
spirits” with some rare and delicious in- 
gredients...and Southern Comfort was 
born! The formula for this unique 100 
proof liquor has remained a family secret 
to this day. We think you'll like it! 
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tips from the expert 


THE MAGIC FORMULA TO 
SUCCESS — MEASURING! 


The best drinks are the 
result of exact measure- 
| ments of the finest ingre- 
dients. Not even a high- 
ball should be mixed by 
the "eyeball" method. 
Here're the figures you 
can count on: pony | oz. 
one jigger = 1% oz. 
dash = % teaspoon. 


OON'T SKIMP 
ON THE ICE! ` 
Use cracked ice for shaker 
drinks, lots of cubes for high- 
balls. Avoid “stale” ice, 
with that“ “icebox | 2 


WHEN TO SHAKE—WHEN TO STIR? 


If a drink is made only 
with clear liquors. it re- 
quires only stirring with 
ice for proper mixing (the 
Stinger is one of few ex- 
ceptions). Shake drinks 
with hard-to-blend ingre- 
dients like: fruit juice, 
eggs, cream or sugar . 

and give it all you've got! 


— 


BASIC GLASSWARE 


Standard Standard 
Old Fashioned Highball 
(4to6or) (8101002) 


A Cordial 
(510701). | (4 to E oz) 


WHAT KINO OF SUGAR IS BEST? 


Some prefer the way powdered sugar 
blends with ingredients in certain 
drinks, even though it “clouds up” 

a bit. Finely granulated sugar 
makes a clearer drink. 
Take your choice, but 
put sugar in the shaker 
first! 


CHILLEO GLASSES— 
BETTER COCKTAILS! 
Before mixing cocktails, 
fill glasses with cracked 
ice to cool em. When 
mixture's ready, dump ice, 


dry glasses—and pour. 


SECRET OF THE 


FROSTEO GLASS! T 
For “frosted” drinks, put —3 | 
wet glasses in the icebox, * 
or bury in shaved ice. For =! 
the “sugar-frosted” glass, ’ | 


dampen rim of pre-cooled 

glass with slice of lemon, У 

then dip rim in powdered [ 
sugar for a few seconds. P. 
Knock off excess. 


wy 


Collins Cocktail 
(1010 M or) 


(2 10 3Y, or) 
Wine Pilsner 
(4 or) (10 or) 


‘See the new Double Old Fashioned glass — and special offer on (ast page! 


Sardi's Restaurant & 
Sardi's East, New York 
Thedrink that Manhattan Island 
is proud to have as a namesake. 
As welcome in any crowd . . as 
spring in Central Park. 

% Southern Comfort 


% dry vermouth 
dash Angostura bitters * 


Stir with ice and strain into glass. 
Add cherry. 


Southern Comfort® 


the 8 “whiskey-whetters”... 


MANHATTAN 


% Italian (sweet) vermouth 
X bourbon or rye 
dash Angostura bitters* 


Stir with cracked ice, 
strain, serve with cherry. 


MINT JULEP 

several mint sprigs 

] tsp. sugar 

dash water 

bourbon 

Crush mint, sugar, water 
in 12-oz. glass. Fill to top 
with cracked ice, pour 
bourbon to . in. of top. 
Stir "И glass frosts. 

Mint won't mind being crushed if 
you soothe it with Southern Comfort 
instead of bourbon (no sugar). 
“Bitters Optional 


OLD FASHIONED 

1 lump sugar 

dash Angostura bitters* 
splash of plain soda 

jigger (1% oz.) bourbon or rye 
Muddle sugar, bitters, 
soda. Add 2 ice cubes, 
orange slice, cherry. 

It's high fashion to make this old 


favorite with Southern Comfort in- 
stead of bourbon—omit sugar, 


WHISKEY SOUR 

V, jigger lemon juice 

1 tsp. powdered sugar 

jigger (1% oz.) bourbon or rye 
Shake well with cracked 
ice, strain. Serve with 
orange slice, cherry. 

Use Southern Comfort with V; tsp. 


1 sugar... for a sour to 
ring out the smiles! 


SPANISH HOT TIDBIT... 

Take large size green olives stuffed with pimiento 
) and roll each in a slice of lean bacon . . . secure with 
QE toothpick, bake til bacon's crisp in 450° oven. 
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The Ambassador East, 
Chicago 

One of the best nips the Windy 
City has to offer. Served at 
the Pump Room, it'll be a fav- 
orite in your living room, too! 
dash Angostura bitters 
splash of plain soda 
jigger (132 oz.) Southern Comfort 
Stir bitters and soda, add ice 
cubes and S.C. Top with twist of 
lemon peel, orange slice, cherry. 


„„ most folks will whistle for 


ROB ROY TODDY 


1 part Italian (sweet) ] lump sugar 
vermouth dash Angostura bitters 
2 parts scotch 1 oz. water 
dash Angostura bitters 2 oz. bourbon, scotch or rye 


Stir with cracked ice, 
strain, Serve with twist 
of lemon peel. 


Muddle sugar, bitters, 
water. Add ice cubes, 
liquor, lemon peel twist. 
Give your Toddy a “full body"... 


make it with Southern Comfort in- 
stead of your usual whiskey. 


WARD EIGHT 
¥ oz. lemon juice 
% oz. orange juice 


2 oz. rye 
4 dashes grenadine 


SCOTCH 'n 
COMFORT* 


1 jigger each: water, scotch 
and Southern Comfort 

Pour over cracked ice, 
add twist of lemon peel. 


BERMUDA EASY SPREAD... 


Chop equal parts of Bermuda onion and good Swiss 
cheese very fine, or put through meat grinder... 
spread mixture on buttered bread, cut in small pieces. 


Shake with cracked ice, 
serve without straining. 
Add orange slice. 


* Southern Comfort? 


EA 


Fontainebleau Hotel, 
Miami Beach 

The drink that steals the lime- 
light, even under a Miami moon! 


tigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort 
juice М lime 

7-UP 

Pour in tall glass with ice cubes, 
add lime, fill with 7-UP, stir. 


Try a S.C. Highball — 1% oz. 
Southern Comfort, squeeze М 
lime, fill with soda or cola. 

* Southern Comfort® 


double-quartet of gin... 


DRY MARTINI 
1/5 French type (dry) vermouth 4/5 dry gin 
Stir with cracked ice, strain, add green olive or 
pearl onion. For a Vodka-tini use vodka, omit gin. 
GIN'N TONIC 
juice & rind of М lime tonic water 
jigger (122 oz.) dry gin 
Put lime, gin, ice cubes in 8-02. glass, stir. Fill with 
tonic. Go Mexican—skip the gin—viva tequila! 
Put more tone in your tonics; use Southern Comfort instead of gin 
nothing more soothing than a “Comfort 'п Tonic” 
TOM COLLINS 
1 tsp. powdered sugar ¥ jigger lemon juice 
jigger (1% oz.) gin plain soda 
Dissolve sugar in juice. Add ice cubes, gin, soda 
and stir well. 
GIMLET 
3 parts dry gin or vodka dash plain soda 
1 part Rose's Lime Juice 
Shake gin 'n juice with ice, strain. Top with soda. 

SNAPPY SNACK... 

Blend deviled ham with tart mayonnaise, diced 


celery or radish. Core center of large dill pickle . . . 
stuff with mixture, refrigerate. Serve in Yin. slices. 
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Тт! 


Popular drink in Times Square 
that'll make a hit with your 


guests, too. Just pour a round 
and watch the fans gather! 


jigger (1% oz.) Southern Comfort 


Jack Dempsey's, Pour into old fashioned glass 
New York with cracked ice or ice cubes. 
Add twist of lemon peel, stir. 

Southern Comfort® 


„vodka & tequila favorites! 


BLOODY MARY SCREWDRIVER 
jigger (125 oz.) vodka 2 oz. vodka 
2 jiggers tomato juice orange juice 


%4 jigger lemon juice 

dash worcestershire sauce 
salt and pepper to taste 
Shake with ice, strain. 


Put 2 ice cubes in 6-oz. 
glass. Add vodka, fill with 
juice, stir. 


Be a master craftsman—make your 
next Screwdriver with a jigger of 


Follow the new “party line”... re- S.C. instead of vodka. 


place vodka with Southern Comfort. 


MARGARITA 
1 oz. Cuervo tequila ALEXANDER 
¥ oz. Triple Sec V, oz. fresh cream 


% oz. creme de cacao 


1 oz. lime or lemon juice S. Я 
jigger (1% oz.) gin or brandy 


Shake with cracked ice, 

Moisten glass rim with Shake well, serve. 

fruit rind, spin in salt. Brandy's dandy — but 34 oz. S.C. 

Sip over the salted edge. makes a really "Smart Alex"! 

“ QUICK DIP... 

Raw vegetables—carrots, radishes, celery, scallions 
and slices of cauliflower—to dunk into Russian 
dressing, mayonnaise or sour cream with chives. 


DAIQUIRI 


juice of % lime or lemon 
1 tsp. powdered sugar 
jigger (1% oz.) light 

Bacardi rum 
Shake with cracked ice 
"til shaker frosts, strain. 
Daiquiri, smackery, mmm! Use 4 
tsp. sugar, Southern Comfort (sans 
rum), adds new meaning to the word. 


CHAMPAGNE 
COCKTAIL 

1 lump sugar 

dash Angostura bitters 

chilled B.V. champagne 
Saturate lump of sugar 
with dash of bitters. Add 
ice cube, fill with cham- 


pagne, twist of lemon peel. 


* Southern Comfort® 


Trader Vic's, San Francisco, 
New York, Los Angeles, Havana 


A drink with smooth enjoyment in 
every sip . . in the South Pacific 
atmosphere of Trader Vic's, or in 
any gathering of good friends. 

%4 jigger lemon juice 

% tsp. powdered sugar 

jigger (1% oz) Southern Comfort 


Shake well with cracked ice, strain. 
Serve with orange slice and cherry. 


winning foursome... 


with everyone! 


Ф. 


ST. LOUIS 
COCKTAIL 

% peach or apricot 
chilled Southern Comfort 


Place peach or apricot in 
large champagne or sher- 
bet glass. Add chippedice, 
fill withSouthern Comfort. 


STINGER 
2 parts brandy 
1 part white creme de 

menthe 
Shake well with cracked 
ice, strain. 
Forget the brandy, and ring in 
smooth Southern Comfort for a <= 
Stinger that's a humdinger! 


ROQUEFORT APPETEASERS... 


Blend Roquefort with trace of onion juice ... heap on 
walnut halves. Or try Roquefort with chopped stuffed 
olives, horse-radish, mayonnaise... on crackers. 
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СН 


Brennan's French Restaurant, 
New Orleans 


Drink of the Old South . . . in the 
tradition of hospitality you'll find at 
Brennan's. 

juice % fresh lime 

% oz. Ocean Spray cranberry juice 

2 oz. Southern Comfort 

Shake well with cracked ice, strain 
into glass. 


en for winter... 
* HOT BUTTERED RUM 

jigger Jamaica rum small piece stick cinnamon 
1 lump sugar lemon peel small slice butter 
Put ingredients in old fashioned 
glass, fill with boiling water, stir. 
Wonderful way to butter up guests is to use 
Southern Comfort instead of rum (no sugar). 


TOM & JERRY 

1 egg 34 oz. brandy 

1 tsp. pwd. sugar % oz. rum 

Beat white and yolk of egg sepa- 
rately. Blend, add sugar, beat. Add 
(serves 10) brandy, rum, pour in mug. Stir and 
1 qt. Dairy eggnog mix top with hot milk or water, nutmeg. 


5 MILK PUNCH 
Pour chilled ingredients in punch bowl. 1 tsp. pwd. sugar jigger (1% oz.) 
Beat mixture, dust with nutmeg. 3 oz. rich milk Southern Comfort 


Shake with cracked ice, strain. Dust 


EC — ee a "T " with nutmeg. * Southern Comfort® 
T s Ы ‘wes i 


PARTY PUNCH (serves 25) Fast party starter. Cool ingredients 
fifth bottle 8 ог. grapetruit 1 hour or more. Pour into punch 
Southern Comfort ا‎ bowl over large piece of ice. Add 
: * M Ptr siis champagne, citrus fruit slices, cher- 
juice or plain 96d ries. If plain soda used, pour in first. 


— — À— ات‎ 


Featured at 8,000 Diners’ Club restaurants! 


c OT m 


COCKTAIL | 


134 ounces Southern Comfort ? 
34 ounce dry vermouth 


dash of Cointreau ^ que 


p" х D 5 5 " n 
Stir with ice, strain into glass, 
top with a twist of lemon peel. 


AND TOP OFF YOUR DINNER WITH THIS 
AFTER-DINNER DRINK OF DISTINCTION 


BLUE BLAZER Pour creme de menthe in cordial glass, 


V, white creme de float S.C. on top and ignite. When the 
menthe flame dies, let glass cool and serve. 
— ¥4 Southern Comfort Sure beats after-dinner mints! 


JOIN THE DINERS' CLUB 
FILL OUT AND MAIL THIS APPLICATION TODAY 


ANOWER ALLOUESTIONS-TYFEON PNT MES 
FOR OFFICE USE 


E "cr 


(WOME ADDRESS LB — 


Phona__ Renthome Own home. Vasra м present address 


COMPANY NAME Nature O business 


se ——ʒ( ö vm T Tae 


. Мез with above firm Position, 
n 77. ‚лшн FEAT COMPANY Ba Reg Checking CI 
Spec. Checking 
CHARGE ACCOUNTS AT Savings 
Loan 


CHECK ONE ONLY Hive vou held a Devers Club card previously? — —— 


COMPANY ACCOUNT 

— 
PERSONAL account С] 
BA sent 1o home один 


PERSONAL account 7 
BA sent to office 4 


M addition to existing account, show number ——— 


5б FEE: ENCLOSED С] BILL ME(C] covers 12 months membership from 
Gate card is issued (includes one yeo/s subscription te Diner’ Clvb Magasins of 604] 


10 LA 8095 


Card holder ansumen individual e with company apo! cant 


SIGNATURE OF INDIVIDUAL APPLICA 


AUTHORIZATION FOR COMPANY ACCOUNT 


0 


SOUTHERN COMFORT in a festive 
holiday wrap...ready to give 


Presto! Just slip off the brand name (on an 
outer cellophane wrap), and your gift’s ready- 
wrapped to delight a friend’s taste. 


Save '/2 on Southern Comfort 
Steamboat Glasses 

Fast becoming the basic all-purpose glass 

for highballs, on-the-rocks, etc.! Set of 8, 

with stunning blue and gold steamboat 

motif; no advertising appears on them. 


the DDUBLE Old Fashioned is THE fashion 
Set of B giant- 
$ 50 size (15% oz.) 


97.95 
vae glasses 


Send check or money order to: 
Dept. РС. Southern Comfort, 1220 М. Price Rd., St. Louis 32, Missouri 


NEW! GAY “STEAMBOAT” COCKTAIL NAPKINS 


т” a > Cheery napkins say “Smooth Sailing,” are color- 
4 E Ай mated to glasses in blue, gold and black. Two 
M A ~ plump packs of 40 each, for the price of postage 
я = А. and handling alone. $1.00 value, on/y 25¢ 
Send 25« in stamps or coin to: 

Dept. PN, Southern Comfort, 1220 N. Price Rd., St. Louis 32, Missouri 
Offers void wherever use is prohibited, taxed, or restricted by law. 
SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION, 100 PROOF LIQUEUR, ST. LOUIS 32, MO. 
(©1999, SOUTHERN COMFORT CORPORATION PLAY BOY, December, 1959 Printed in U. S.A. 
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how to make the most popular drinks 


PLAYBOY AFTER HOURS 


hose who liked our October takeout 

on kissing may sit still to hear what 
we've learned on a related and seasonal 
subject, mistletoe. First of all, and prob- 
ibly very important to the mistletoe it- 
self, is the happy fact that there are 
male and female mistletoe plants. If you 
remember your Virgil vou may recall 
mistletoe was the "golden bough” that 
enabled Aeneas literally to go to Hell 
(and return safely). The ancient Druids 
of Britain, who built the great, mysteri- 
ous monuments at Stonehenge, called 
mistletoe all heal, for they believed it 
would cure every kind of disease and 
act as an antidote for sundry poisons. 
(On the other hand, modern botanists 
warn that mistletoe itself is poisonous, 
the berries anyway.) Among other an- 
cient benefits, an administration of an 
clixir of mistletoe was believed to over- 
come sterility in man or woman, relieve 
spasms and epilepsy, banish a stitch in 
the side or a crick in the back, reduce 
enlargement of the liver and spleen and 
relieve tumultuous action of the heart. 
The Druids further thought that wear- 
з mistletoe would render one safe from 
witchcralt, and they were also the cats 
who started the pleasant practice of kiss- 
ing under it. At the winter solstice (end 
ol December) the pagan celebration of 
which was gradually replaced by the 
present-day celebration of Christmas, a 
branch of mistletoe would be hung over 
the doorway of every Druid houschold, 
m the belicf that only happiness could 
enter under the mistletoe. Coming 
through a doorway thus bedecked im- 
plicd a pledge of peace and friendship, 
to be sealed with a friendly handshake — 
or, in the man and a maid, with 
a kiss. Wh ne time for the Druids. 
to gather their mistletoe in December, the 
archpriest led a solemn procession into 
the forest. Only he was permitted to cut 


the mistletoe, with a golden scythe never 
used for any other purpose. The tw’ 
cut off by the priest were not allowed to 
touch the ground. They were caught on 
a snow-white cloth. held at the corners 
by four virgins, which were easier to find 
in those days. Winding up this collec 
tion of conversation pieces for holiday 
ice-breaking, we regret to inform you 
we've been through John Bartlett's 
Familiar Quotations (Centennial Edi 
tion) and The Oxford Dictionary of 
Quotations (Second Edition) and have 
unearthed no literature on the merry 
berry except for a poem called The 
Mistletoe Bough by Thomas Haynes 
Bayly (1797-1839). No, we never heard 
of him, either. 


A note on what may become known as 
Beat Diplomacy: опе of the gateposts 
of Dumbarton Oaks, the Washington 
estate which has been the setting for 
several international conferences, bears 
a plaque that reads: way our, 


Football jersies were being swiped 
from the dressing-room lockers of the 
University of Miami at an alarming rate, 
until the coaches solved the problem by 
applying psychology. АШ the practice 
jerdics have now been stenciled with the 
words: “Fourth Team 

Clement Moore's A Visit from St. 
Nicholas has suffered many a parody, but 
none, we think, more merry than this 
hipster version we dug (literally and fig- 
uratively) out of Music Views, a publicity 
booklet put out by Capitol Records: 


"Twas the night before Christmas and all 
through the pad 

Not a hip cat was swinging, 
nowhcre, dad; 

The stove was hung up in that stoc 
routine, 


and that's 


In hopes that the fat man would soon 


make the scene; 


The kids had all had it so they hit their 
sacks, 

And me and the bride had begun to re- 

ах, 

there started a rumble that came 
on real frantic 

So 1 opened the window to figure the 
panic; 


WI 


1 saw a square short that was makin’ fat 
tracks, 

Bein’ pulled by eight dog 
wearing hat racks 

And а funny old geezer was flippin’ his 
lid, 

He told ‘em to “make it" and man, like 
they did! 


who were 


I couldn't help diggin’ the scene on the 

»f 

As 1 stood there just waiting for chubby 
to goof; 

"They stood by the chimney in bunches 
nd cluste 

"Till tubby slid down, coming on like 
Gangbusters. 


Like he was the squarest, the most ab- 
solute, 

But face it, who cares when he left all 
that loot? 

He laid the jazz on me and fled from the 

ilin, “Have a cool yule and man 

later, like, dig?" 


THEATRE 


The Gong's All Here is a broad political 
cartoon given lifclike dimension by 
forceful writing and a castſul of honest 
performances. This is a thinly disguised 
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Dor 


“make your point 


... the easy way" 


give him the fresh, subtle 
aroma for a man, created 
only by Alfred Dunhill... 
for your man this Christmas. 


Four ounces of Dunhill After y 
Shove ond Cologne in 

matched Dice Bottles of 1 
gleaming black glass, $5.00, 
plus tox... at Dunhill shops 

опа other distinguished stores. 


Toiletries for 


© WEIGHS ONLY 5 POUNDS 
€ MEASURES JUST 9х5х4%” 


A high-fidelity tape recorder that goes anywhere, plays everywhere 
„. -. needs no plug, outlet or extension cord. Phono-Trix records 
and plays back voice or music indoors or out . . . сап be carried 
over the shoulder, Use it in the office, at home, school or in the 
car. Take it to the theatre, to parties or on trips anywhere. Pre- 
cision-made in West Germany, Phono-Trix provides up to 90 minutes 
recording time on a single three-inch reel of tape. 40 hours record- 
ing time on eighty cents worth of batteries. At better stores. 
Exclusive U.S, Importer: 
E» MATTHEW STUART & CO., INC. 
353 W. 54th St., New York 19, N. JUdson 2-7117 


PORTABLE 
TAPE RECORDER 


reprise of the Warren G. Harding ad 
п. with its Teapot Dome 
scandal, its record of theft and bribery in 
high places. even its whisper of a Presi 
dent's extramarital follies. Jerome Law 
rence and Robert E. Lee (dramatists of 
tuntie Mame and Inherit the Wind) 
have turned the unsavory chronicle into 
а modern morality play, compelling. by 
the sheer force of its dramatic urgency 
As the 29th President, Griffith P. Hast 
ings is a fine white-hair-haloed figure ol 
aman (Melvyn Douglas makes up to look 
a lite Jike Harding) and a political 
bumpkin with less talent for steering the 
ship of state than a drunk: 
Hastings is nominated as а compromise 
candidate by а cozy cartel of party bosses 
who know which breadwinner сап be 
buttered best. Elected, the hopelessly 
adequate Chief of State forms a cabinet 
Irom among his pokerplaying, boozing 
cronies. What these inimical intimates 
do to him and the 1 mal economy is 
blacker than the headlines that fist 
sere ed the ws more than three 
decades ago. Director George Roy Hill 
skillfully rides herd on the inevitable 
clichés that are occupational hazards in 
ппу drama of crooked deals and “smoke 
filled" rooms, but it is Melvyn Douglas 
who gives The Ga 


MI Here its guts 
and gusto and its small, sharp edge ol 
poignance. An amiable, almost. inced 
ibly ingenuous fallguy in the begin 
ning, he becomes a genuinely pathetic 


figure of bewilderment as he reads A 
Boy's Book of the Presidents in search 
of another as inadequate as he. Do 
ichly supported by Jean Dixon as 
his enigmatic First Lady, and by E. G 
Marshall, Paul Me h. Arthur Hill 
Bert Wheeler and Victor Kiliam as the 
men closest to the embattled White 
House. In the end, a tortured man, as he 
rises at last to denounce his nefarious 
friends to the press, his ignoble cnco 
ends in 45 seconds of true greatness. М 
the Ambassador, 215 West 49th St, NYC 


is si 


TRIX 


operates on 
4 flashlight 


RECORDINGS 


Miles Davis’ latest LP, Kind of Blue 
(Columbia 1355), is marvelous. It's as 
simple and as unqualified as that. The 
fragiletoned trumpeter and his стра 
anions — alto man Julian Adderley 
an John Coltrane, pianist Bill 
s (Wynton Kelly sits in for Evans 
on one track), bassist Paul Chambers 
and drummer Jimmy Cobb — exploit five 
Davis inventions, all quite uninvolved 
and all quite exqui Two ballads — 
Blue in Gr and Flamenco Sketches — 
are Louvre-level objects d'art. A blus 
— Freddie Freeloader — îs played with 
out the inclusion of a single cliche 
sss | Davis, despite his imperfect technique 
and pipsqueak sound, is at his imagi 


batteries 


*79°° 


MOOEL ILLUSTRATEO 
(MARK Ш) $99.95 
Complete in luxurious 
‘scotch-grain leather 
сазе. Includes micro- 
phone, reel and tape 


CONVENIENT ACCESSORIES 


Telephone Pick-Up 
and Amplifier .....$8.95 


V THE 
EH н d 

WOOL SOCK у” 

YOU'VE EVER 
WORN 


NEW Later woven COTTONLINED WOOL SOCKS 


GUARANTEED to be the finest wool sock you've ever worn or your money refunded 
GUARANTEED permanent fit from the shrink resistant Kroy processed wool even after machine washing 
GUARANTEED comfort from the super-absorbent soft cotton lining 1 50 
GUARANTEED wear from the nylon reinforcement at toe and heel 5 
AVAILABLE IN A WIDE VARIETY OF COLORS — ALSO IN GARTER LENGTH 


PLAYBOY 


YOU CA] 
TELL IES А 
ZERO KING 


On campus, at the game, 
оп а date...in all “alumni 


suburban" activities 

The rugged, yet luxurious corduroy 
shell can take it. We got the material 
from Crompton, who made it tough 
enough for lumberjack work. The 
red plaid blanket lining is wool . 
thick for warmth. The big, rib-knit 
collar pulls up high enough to pro- 
tect your ears. The Zero King Goal 
Coat is good company whenever 
you go out, because you won't have 
to come in and defrost. Perfect for 
students and alumni—everywhere. 
About $40.00. А 


he wank of a \ 
сое КТИ wordncbe| ) 


B. W. HARRIS MANUFACTURING CO., PARK SQUARE, ST. PAUL 


tive grandest and so are Coltrane and 
Adderley. Evans is the best young pianist 
in jazz. In fact, it's one of those rare jazz 
LPs every buff should own. And, by the 
way, Davis fans will want to pick up 
ies Davis ond the Modern Jozz Giants 
(Prestige 7150), reissued recordings orig- 
inally cut in 1954 and 1956, featuring 
the trumpeter with Milt Jackson, The 
lonious Monk, Kenny Clarke, Coltrane 
and others. Historically valid мий, as 
they say in the jazz periodicals. 


Bessie Smith in stereo? Unméglich, 
you may murmur; yet had the Empress 
of the Blues lived on into the present era 
her LPs might not have sounded too dif 
ferent from what you hear on Livin’ with 
the Blues (Dot $177). The big, bearshaped 
tones belong to Barbara Dane, a tall 
blonde from Los Angeles and the only 
ofay chick Satchmo himself ever wanted 
for his band. Though she stumbles badly 
on up-tempo pops like Bye Bye Black 
bird, and suffers some intonation trou. 
ble, you сап tell. from her muscular 
throaty use of folk blues material (How 
Long, Mecca Flat Blues, In the Evening) 
that she's studied extensively at the 
Bessie Smithsonian Institute, 1п Earl 
Hines" anying combo the oddly 
modern trumpet on a couple of tracks is 
not Benny Carter as listed (he only made 
part of the album) but Shelly Manne's 
trumpeter, Joe Gordon. 

"The band scene has been ready for a 
fresh, bright young leader but no- 
body came along who was just right. 
now Quincy Jones has, and 1 know he's 
goi make it.“ Thus spake Bill Basie 
in his liner notes for The Birth of a Band 
(Mercury 60129), maiden LP by a unit 
that recently took off for Europe (with a 
revamped personnel), Basie is right 
Quincy's sounds are smooth and. slick: 
the arrangements (he wrote six of the 10) 
all swing, and with men like Phil Woods 
and Clark Terry (not to mention girls 
like Melba Liston, trombone, and Patti 
Bown, piano), plus tunes like Whisper 
Not, 1 Remember Clifford and the old 
Prez piece Tickletor, he could hardly 
miss. For streamlined, not-too-far-out 
big.band. jazz, a sort of extension of the 
best of Basic, this team has it. 


Wanda Landowska died four months 
ago. In her 80 years she had re-created 
the harpsichord as a contemporary in 
strument and almost singlehandedly 
built public taste for it to such an extent 
that other musicians found it econom- 
ically feasible and artistically gratifyi 
to perform on it in public and on discs. 
Following her 1923 debut тере 
Hall she recorded an immense repertory 
of Bach's works; her Goldberg Varia- 
tions sold tens of thousands of copies i 
its first month of issue; her complete 
Well Tempered Clavier (a monumental 
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MGM 
RECORDS 


presents 


BENNY 
GOODMAN 


TREASURE CHEST 


Performaace recordings 1937-38 by 
the Original Orchestra, Trio and 
Quartet featuring Benny Goodmon... 
Horry James . . Gene Krupa... Teddy 
Wilson . . . Charlie Christian... Lionel 
Hampton and other greats. 


3 RECORD DELUXE SLIDE BOX 3E9 
including 
Vol. 1—E3788* 
Vol. 2—E3789* 
Vol. 3—E3790* 
*also available in 
One-Pockel. LPs 
and Extended Play 
Albums. 
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HORIZON 


} JEWELS, inc. 


% coro! guoranteed 
totol weight. Choice of em 
eld cut or round diamond. 


3 boguette diamond 
matching wedding ring. 


— FREE LIFETIME SERVICE 
Botistécs6n guoronteed or your money back 


1 Sedd abs money ord 


HORIZON JEWELS, inc. 
7821 IVANHOE LA JOLLA, CALIF. 
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Frte/cotollg showing many other styles 
OTHER RINGS FROM $10 TO $10,000 
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Koret of California invites you to be a lazy Christmas shopper and follow these 3 time-saving steps. O She whispers 


Ihe Arcade 
enters 
Majestic Gress 


wood Springs 
The Vogue Grand Junction 
[^ Greeley 


луга f 
imogene's anion Center, || per campaign 
CALIFORNIA 


- what she wants to the store. (see list below to find store that's just a whisper away from her) @ The store - 
^" - — whispers to you. (tells you secretly... via mail or phone . . her Koret of California garment - 
~ - 
— > preference, size, color, etc.) @ You whisper to the store. (and order E - 
—— = .. thanks to “her-say” not hearsay... the A 
~ 2 Christmas gift she REALLY will 1 «^ à 
mini M appreciate). „и HA 
кз" мын ~ - Movie ses, e. 
es ` 
poo Phoenix 
ARKANSAS 
өнө eg Ever hear of an easier or quieter way NA 


2 to buy her the present SHE wants for Christmas? By joining our whis- EN 


..you can play the man with the whiskers by just sneak- S 
а 


l; ing in and out of one store in a fraction of your lunch hour instead paco му» „ es Port 
wannes Manoni Maller томын 
1: Я aN of traipsing all over town with the mob, Or, if more convenient, just оз „л Mes Г? 
foster s Fas 
13 whisper your order over the phone and the store will secretly deliver / 8 5 
tenen College Shop 3 
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Harley 
from about 
$14.95 up 


You're 
More 
Man 


than you think you are 


in long, lean 


young man's MI M 


SLACKS 


Mister, you're ready for YMM' slacks—the slacks 
designed with the Long, Lean Look and tapered 
way down to your shoe-tops. There are no pleats. 
And exclusive new Permahold} waist inserts pre- 
vent rolling at the top. In magniticent wools and 
wool blends; in muted shades and tonal effects, 
See YMM® Slacks at better stores...or write: 
YMM* SLACKS 

A 


n of 


JAYMAR-RUBY INC., MICHIGAN CITY, IND. 


STM. Кер. {Pat Pend. 


job) is a classic which she, herself, de- 
scribed as her last will and testament. 
Now, а Wende Londowska Memorial Edition 
(Victor LM-2389) has been issued, а 
single disc on which may be heard 
Bach's 15 two-part inventions and seven 
of his 15 sinfoi (th t inven- 
tions). Landowska had planned to re- 
cord them all, but death intervened 
This record may well become a col 
lector's item, for it preserves her 
best, reveals her profound. undersi 
ing of Bach. displays her sinewy elegance 
at the keyboard, and the warmth and 
color with which she clothes both the 
music and h п tremendous tech- 
nical precision. The last track on Side 
One is her spoken introduction to the 
two-part inventions on Side Two. 


If you're the loval sort and feel that 
Ella Fitzgerald can sing no wrong, you'll 
have eves and ears for Ella Fitzgerald Sings 
Sweet Songs for Swingers (Verve 1032), But 
if you've heard Ella at her b you 
might nt to switch off the rig after 
few tracks of this onc. Its not that 
everything goes asnay (t can't if Ella 
is involved). Is just that Frank DeVol's 
popstyle arrangements are heavy-handed 
and intrusive, preventing Ella from do 
g the melo: 
dies once over lightly ughe in this 
vise, Ella gives it the old jazz try (on 
such as Sweet and Lovely, 1 Remember 
You, Gone with the Wind and Lullaby 
of Broadway), but can't win. Her flexible 
sound at times penetrates the clouds and 
clichés DeVol flings her мах, but this 
isn’t the happy or moody. warm or hiply 
cool Ella we know so well 


Should there be a jazz trumpeter with 
er technical skill, more p 
wit, and a more adventurous m 
John Birks Gillespie, we haven't heard 
him. Since Diz and Charlie Parker 
j sessions in the 
ler has been play 


Have Trumpet, Will Excite (Verve 
might well convert even the mold 
The mesmerizing moments (and there i 
few that aren't) include a dreamy open 
ing chorus and humorous close to My 
Man, a hewtedly revitalized Sf. Louis 
Blues, a movingly Wrical There Is No 
Greater Love and a tightly towing 1 
Found a Million Dollar Baby. Backed by 
the group with whom he made the jazz 
club circuit in 1959 (Les Spann, flute and 
: Junior Mance, piano: Sam Jones, 
and Lex Humphries, drums), Diz 
is comfortably at home. From Note One 
he fulfills the potential of his angul: 
horn, exhibiti instant rapport be- 


tween thought and technique. 


Horace Silver, whose bluesy excur- 


sions often become jazz standards (The 


Cheers, Chaps, 
here comes that 


English 
Leather 


after shave... 
after shower 
after hours... 


English Leather 


the only England Leecher 
all-purpose 
men's lotion 


From $2.00 to $6.50 P 
ы . | 
S ا‎ 


MEM COMPANY, inc. 
67 Irving Place, New York 


- projector 
shopping? 


look for 
the 


metal. slide 
magazine 


Standard equipment on leading. projectors 
throughout the world, the all-metal slide 
magazine is the sign of a quality slide pro- 
jector and your assurance of expert and cn- 
joyable color slide shows. 36 precision metal 
frames prevent slide wear and damage, in- 
sure carefree projection and always hold 
slides in place. Look for this magazine when 
you buy a projector. 


Send for booklet, "Ways to Improve Slide Shows." 


РОА MFG.CO.INC. È 


ОЕРТ. тїз, 20 JONES ST., NEW ROCHELLE NEW YON 


Preacher, Doodlin’ and Senor Blues are 
among them), has a composer's field day 
in Finger Poppin’ (Bluc Note 4008). Fhe 
pianist heads an able quintet (including 
Blue Mitchell, trumpet: Junior Cook. 
tenor: Eugene Taylor, bass; and Louis 3 
Hayes, drums) in thumping and thought- 

FEE AUDIO 
tunes. The titles don’t mean much yet, 

but keep your 


чер your cas open tor ober ser EIDELTrvx 
sions of ДСУ Luy a wiggly stroll: 
Соте On Home, the personification of 
Silver's lanky world; and You Happened RECORDS 


My Way, a very slow, velvety ballad. | NEW HOLIDAY RELEASES FROM AUDIO FIDELITY . . . an ideal holiday gift... music 
There are other refreshing moments, t00. | for everyone's taste on AUDIO FIDELITY . . . custom recording techniques 
in keeping with Silver's non-conformist | sheer artistry . . . outstanding performers . . . matchless purity in sound . . . the 
appro: ch M he expresses it on the liner. | ultimate in high fidelity listening pleasure from . . . the highest stondard in high fidelity! 
"E don't stop to think about measures | д COMPLETE LISTING OF ALL AUDIO FIDELITY RECORDS IS AVAILABLE FROM: 


until after Vin finished writing. As long | DEPARTMENT Р-12, 770 ELEVENTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 19, М. Y. 
as they feel even and comfortable, that's 


all that counts.” He ought to be pleased 7 is eo rou 


with this LP. Jt makes it — evenly and 
comfortably. гэх CARNE HALL concent 


FILMS 


In Odds Against Tomorrow (refreshingly 
small screen, black. and white) director 
Robert Wise examines the robbery of a 
small-town bank by three diverse types 
united by а owing for riches. Hatching 
the plot is Ed Begley, a deposed cop | Go west with JOHNNY PULEO and Carnegie Hall concert of the phenom: 


I9 d „ | his Harmonica Gang while they play enal DUKES OF DIXIELAND!!! Sele 

secking vengeance for year in the Red River Valley 505 0 low Rose ‘of tions = h “Musk a „Ramble, 
WOW, Cû ent a crime in- | Texas", and "Оп Top "Royal Garden Blues: 

hoosegow, compliments of AFLP 1915/AFSD Sb 8318 AFLP 1187788 5918 


vestigating committee, Begley convinces 
Robert Ryan, a morbid ex-con, that the 
bank job is a pushover. Belafonte, i 
singer in debt to a loan shark, enlists, 
лоо, From prerobbery huddles through 
the botched bank-crashing, the camera 
peers at the conflict between Negrodat 
ing Southern white trash Ryan and olay 
resenting slickster Belafonte, and Beg- 
leys goodguy efforts to make them 
forget the color of cach other's. pelts 
When Begley is cut down by police, Bela 
Готе апа Ryan cash and the two dic 
gun fighting, in a fire created: by а stray 


buller sparking i ank The 4 { HAMP- EDDIE JACKSON . . . the struttin’ 
buller sparking an oil tank. The police, [With h ru BEDA le qe a tin 


naturally, can't tell Belafonte from Ryan Mambo м; and Robert Е. Lee’ 
Nosurprise morals we're all the same e Ва owe 1913/AFSD 5913 f 1909 /AFSD 5909 


when we're charred. Begley and Ryan 
manage their roles with handy compe 
tence, but Belalonte, as is his unfortu 
hı thes 
pian chore. is strangely stiff, brings to 
the role little of the selimbed ease of 
Harry the Singer. The other members of 
the cast, including Shelley Winters and 
Gloria Grabame two of Ry 
quest, do their best, which helps. But 
most of the creative vigor is in the back- 
ground music. composed by the Modern 
Jaze Quartet's Jolin Lewis, and the sharp 


nate wont when he essays а sti 


s con 


photography of Joseph Brun. DIXIELAND BANJO... featuring Dave 
б, 3 Y ADI Wierbach and his Dixieland Band 

3 2 M playing Р jes’ rae 
You'd never believe the wild shenan- ind down 4 Bound", etc. 


AFLP 1816/AFSD 5916 AFLP 1910/AFSD 5910 
uns goin 


on inside the U.S, sub $ 
g the war with Japan: 


AFSD INDICATES RECORDS AVAILARLE IN STEREO . . $655 = EACH 12 INCH LONG РОУ... $5.95 
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Well-groomed men have eagerly adopted the high standard of 
fashion set by Caswell-Massey since the time of Washington. 


СА ота and олоти tin ona 


CASWELL-MASSEY CO. LTD. 


NEW YORK , N.Y. 
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Via Western Union, yet. 
The idea is CandyGram. The 
perfect ploy for playboys! 


CandyGram- 


the world's sweetest message 


Your personal telegram is actually the cover 
of а box of luxury chocolates, delivered by 
Western Union throughout the U.S. 2 Ibs., 
$5, 1 Ib., $2.95, plus cost of telegram. 
Just phone Western Union. And charge it, 
of course. 
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gly, globoid nurses squinching by thc 
popeved crew im narrow passageways 
smooching in the galley, babies born 
during a depth char 
fumed yobs, champagne and а bewil 
dered goat. Ashore, more hanky-panky 
one of the sub’s lieutenants, Tony Curtis 
strikin а blow 
scrounges and steals machine parts and 
toilet tissue for the desperately necds 
sub. All this happens in Operation Petticoat 
a deliberately whacky account of the 
unwarlike adventures of a thoroughly 
unheroic sub. Clobbered by Jap bombs 
while in port in the Philippines, the sub 
wheezes and galumphs across the Pacific 


shivaree, ре 


inst. bureaucracy 


to a safe spot for repairs. But wily 
operator and ladies man Curtis finds 
some marooned Anny-type nurses and 
brings them aboard. The skipper. Cary 
Grant, more hipped on getting the sub 
fit to fight than drying brassieres on hi 
periscope. is miffed but helpless, Curtis 
carries оп with. blonde Dina Merrill 
Grants bosom pal is Joan O'Brien. 
while Arthur O'Connell, a machinist 
grumpily accepts the attentions (under 
the boiler) of Virginia Gregg, the top 
nurse. In spite of all this inteiservic 
cooperation they don't do much damage 
to the Japs. They do sink a truck, how 
ever. Direction by Blake (Peter Gunn) 
Edwards is properly whiz-ban 


For com 
noisseurs, the credits are cute as hell 
Brooding, gritty. classically sutured 
Richard Burton looks back. forward and 
from side to side in anger in Look Back in 
Anger, and the effect. in general, is ex 
citing, but vou sometimes wonder exactly 
why the hell he’s so mad, and about 


what. He labors bitterly in his cand 
store by day, sometimes plays jazz trum 
pet in a dive at night and lives miser 
ably with his wife (Mary Ure) and busi 
ness partner (Gary Raymond) in а Mid 
lands flat. Conllict is compounded when 
wiley asks an actress friend (Claire 
Bloom) to share their crowded digs. М 
first at odds with Claire, Burton becomes 
very chummy with her indeed after hi 
wile leaves him. Nigel Kucale wrote the 
screen. adaptation of John Osborne's 
smash play, the upshot of which is about 
as whimsically depressing as anything 
you'll ever see. This is director Tony 
Richardson’s first feature. and he's not 
afraid to push a camera past its theoreti 


cal limits to get fluidity and force. You 
won't find Hollywood slickness here, and 
Vou Won t miss it 

Gay. bright, sassy, brassy and naughty 
Pillow Talk tries so hard to be all ol 
these things that it ends up being nonc 
of them. The direction is crisp and pol 
ished in all but where it counts — dhe 
bright, brittle places, where it begins to 


scuff its toes: the writing nerally 


amusing, becomes embarrassing and sell 


Magnificent 
"NE W Creation 


ON fine liquors 


Pour like a professional! Beautify your bar with a complete set 
of these handsome Golden Pourers. They screw on, are func- 
tional, sanitary and will last years. Available now on these 
famous-quality Old Mr. Boston products, as well as on other 
Old Mr. Boston Whiskies, Rum, Brandies, Cordials and Liqueurs. 
Golden Pourers fit only Old Mr. Boston fifths and quarts. Extra 
Pourers are available; only 50¢ each postpaid from Mr. Boston 
Distiller Inc., Boston 18, Mass. 


AMERICA'S WORLD'S LARGEST NATURALLY RICH, MELLOW 
LARGEST SELLING SELLING 80 PROOF GOLDEN GIN KENTUCKY BOURBON "рт SELLING, 
80 PROOF DRY GIN AMERICAN BLEND 90 PROOF, EXTRA DRY POPULAR 86 PROOF 80 PROOF VODKA 


DRY GIN, VODKA & GOLDEN DRY GIN DISTILLED FROM 100% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS; ROCKING CHAIR KENTUCKY WHISKEY. A BLEND, 722/29. GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS 
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All New! 


The 
funniest 


book of 
the year! 


More 
Captions Courageous 


The real meaning behind the world’s 
art masterpieces — 


ә — 


“He says he's here to examine 
our morcs." 


SSS 
"I have the right to cancel my 
membership after making six 
club choices.” 
0000002529500 ооо 
Available wherever books are sold. 
Or order direct from us: 
© 205008 ооо о о о о 
Abclard-Schuman Ltd. 
404 Fourth Avc., New York 16, N. Y. 


Please send me copies of 
MORE CAPTIONS COURAGEOUS 
@ $2.50. 


Name. 


OU es 
die Site — 


Enclosed $. їп payment. 


us where the passages become 
as а comedienne Doris Day is 
freckled —as а roué, Rock Hudson 
rueful — and Tony Randall has fallen in 
love with playing Tony Randall The 
gimmick in the plot is the telephone: 
Doris and Rock share a party line, but 
she can't use her phone ‘cause ће" 
on the line talking some broad 
sharing his pad. After she has worked up 
а good mad against him on this account, 
they meet, and you'll be surprised how 
well you can predict the rest. 


‘The German film Rosemary (scripted by 
Erich Kuby from his novel, Das Madchen 
Rosemarie) is based on fact: prostitute 
Rosemarie Nitribitt, gifted by Nature 
with a talent for listening to troubles. 
worked Frankfurt industriatists for wads 


standard is 20) and built a nice nest for 
herself. Then, two years ago, some cuck 
оо got in it and strangled her with her 
own stockin Pressure from Rosemary's 
capitalist clientele was exerted upon 
director Rolf Thiele when he started 
shooting her story, but the flick got 
made and did boffo B.O. in West Ger 
ny last year. It's not hard to sec why, 
and it’s not hard to see why the fat«cats 
yowled, They're made out to be lecher 
ous lunks fearful of their wives and 
unable to keep secrets (of any kind) from 
Rosemary, who works her way up in the 
world, tycoon by tycoon. At the behest 
of a French industrialist, she records her 
customers’ bedtime vatata; soon these 
customers learn their best business 
secrets are in the hands of rivals. Con- 
fronted by this, she is plenty uppity, and 
you can only push those cartels so far. 
Willowy Nadja Tiller is Rosemary, and 
Peter Van Eyck and Carl Raddatz are 
rival tycoons. Norbert Schultz’ music is 
outstanding in a Kure Weillish way, 
ble to the moods of this somber and 
tly sordid picture. 


BOOKS 


Gift-tome extraordinaire: the startling 
Observations (Simon & Schuster, $15) of 
lensman Richard Avedon, with text by 
Truman Capote. In this voluptuous vol- 
ume, Avedon's camera catches close-ups, 
most of them de ting every pore 
and crinkle of the subject's skin, of the 
greats of the creative arts: writers 
(Garson McCullers), actors (Humphrey 
Bogart), painters (Bernard Buffet), 
dancers (Escudero), composers (Igor 
Stravinsky), singers (Marion Anderson), 
directors (René Clair), designers (Gab- 
rielle Chanel), comedians (Bobby 
Clark), poets (Marianne Moore) and play- 
wrights (Arthur Miller). In all, there are 
nearly 100 probing camera portraits to 


THE EAR a 
THAT HAS 
HEARD 
EVERYTHING, 
HAS HEARD 
NOTHING 
UNTIL ‘ 
IT HEARS = 


“JOSE MELIS AT CHRISTMAS” 


Dazzling, supertative, swirling scintillating and 
kaleidoscopic, could ай be used to describe. 
the music of Jose Melis . You will discover 
that his technique, whether displayed in 
monophonic or stereo recording, is a 
listening experience of rare pleasure, deserving 
inclusion in every record library. 


Available both 
in Stereo and Monaural 


CHRISTMAS 
WiTH MELIS 
HI-FIDELITY 
STEREOPHONIC RECORDS 


CELP 423 


SEECO RECORDS, 39 W. 60 ST., N.Y.C, 
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n are the people who deserve 
Craftsman Citation Bilifolds. Rich leathers 
of luxurious quallty, with matchless styling. 


CRAFTSMAN 


CITATION BILLFOLDS 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


CRAFTSMAN BILLFOLOS ш NEW YORK 16, N. Y. 


‘light the eye. Capote's commentary is 
lucid and witty, suffers the one draw 
back of not being int ed with the 
thus, one reads about Cesare 
whilst a puckish Charlie Chap 
lin stares out from the facing page. 
Enough carping: this is a th 
beauty. 


g of 


Shirley Jackson is a kind of literary 
Jekyll-Hyde who alternates 
ing books about the trials of the subur- 
han housewife with macabre chillers 
wherein, with sound insight and эше 
touch, she probes the dank recesses of 
the psyche. The Hounting of Hill House (Vi 
kin 15) is onc of the latter — her best 
since The Lottery. Don't let the title 
fool you, It's not just a ghost story, but 
a masterpiece of what might be called 


Freudian Gothic. The setup is simple: 
Dr. Montague, an anthropologist-turned: 
ghost-breaker, has found an authentic 


haunted house in the gnarled hills above 
û remote, unfriendly village, and to help 
him check the various phenomena he's 
invited. several people who have had 
psychic experiences, Only two 
flip, sophisticated ‘Theodora and mousey 
E berelt, ЗОБ spinster who's 
spent her adult life caring for her in- 
valid mother, newly dead. With the Doc 
tor and debonair Luke, representing the 
owners, they begin their vigil. When thc 
manifestations start they try to be casual 
but. they deeply sl El 
most ol all, for it's she whose name is 
found written in blood on the walls, she 
who sees the grass move under in 
lect, she who wakes in the night cl 
desperately to a disembodied hand — 
she who comes to have a fi wul 
affinity for all that she most fears. But is 
it also she whose inner feelings of great 
guilt are really the genesis of the whole 
phantasmic phenomenon? We are not 
told. Certainly this is a book which can 
be read on several levels and will be 
richly rewarding on each, so expertly 
Miss Jackson blend documentary 
realism with dark ima; Besides 
that, it will scare the daylights out ol you. 


show: 


Soft of cover but hard of core are 
some recent paperback originals that 
have come to ou In. Horvey Kurtz- 
man’s Jungle Book (Ballantine, 356) is sub- 
titled Or, Up from the Apes (and Right 
Back Down). An original batch of kookie 
Mr. K's satirical draftsmanship, it ribs, 
im comic strip type panels, jazz backed 
shamus shows (Thelonius Violence, Like 
Private Eye), big his shows (The Organi 
sation Man in the Gray Flannel Execu 
live Suite), sagebrush schizophrenia 
shows (Compulsion on the Range) and 
Deepest South shows (Decadence Degen- 
erated). Yoks galore here, despite a 


(Author of “1 Was a Teenage Dwarf”. “The Many 


Loves of Dobie 


illis", etc.) 


SCHULTZ IS A MANY SPLENDORED THING 


Beppo Schultz, boulevardier, raconteur, 
connoisseur, sportsman, bon vivant, hail 
fellow well met—in short, typical Amei 
can college man—smokes tods new 
Marlboros. 

“Why do you smoke today’s new Marl- 
boros, hey?" a friend recently asked 
Beppo Schultz. 


“I smoke today’s new Marlboros,” re- 
plied Beppo, looking up from his 2.9 litre 
L-head Hotchkiss drive double overhead 
camshaft British sports car, “because 
they are new.” 

Sew?" said the friend. “What do you 
mean—new?" 


“I mean the flavor's great, the filter's 
improved, the cigarette is designed. for 
toda ier, breezier living, 1 
Beppo. 

“Like this 2.9 litre L-head Hotchkiss 
drive double overhead camshaft British 
sports car?” asked the friend. 


“Exactly,” said Beppo. 


“She's a beauty,” said the friend, look- 
ing admiringly at the car. “How long 
have you had her?” 


“It's a male,” said Beppo. 


“Sorry,” said the friend. “How long 


have you had him?" 
“About a усаг,” said 
Beppo. 
“Have you done а lot of 
work on him?” asked the 
friend. 


“Oh, have I not!” cried 
Beppo. "I have replaced 
the pushrods with a Roots 
type supercharger. I have 
replaced the torque with a 
synchrome: I have re- 
placed the tachometer with 
a double side draft carburetor.” 


“Gracious!” exclaimed the friend. 


“T have replaced the hood with а bon- 
net,” said Beppo. 


“Lando! Goshen "exclaimed thefriend. 
“And I have put gloves in the glove 


* 


ж 


compartment,” said Beppo. 
“Му, you have been the busy one,” 
said the friend. “You must be exhausted.” 
“Maybe a trifle,” said Beppo, with a 
brave little smile. 


“Know what I do when I’m tired?” 
id the friend. 
“Light a Marlboro?” ventured Beppo. 


“Oh, pshaw, you guessed!” said the 
friend, pouting. 

“But it was easy,” said Beppo, chuck- 
ling kindlily. “When the eyelids droop 
and the musculature sags and the psyche 
is depleted, what is more natural than to 
perk up with today's new Marlboro?" 


“A great new smoke with better 
"makin's' and a great new filter!“ pro- 
claimed the friend, his young eyes glis- 
tening. 

“Changed to keep pace with today’s 
changing world!" declared Beppo, whirl- 
ing his arms in concentric circles, “A 
cigarette for a sunnier age, an age of 
greater leisure and more beckoning hori- 
zons!” 

Now, tired but happy, Beppo and his 
friend lit Marlboros and smoked for 
time in deep, silent contentment. 
length the friend spol 
is a beauty,” he said. 


‘You mean my 2.9 litre L-head Hotch- 
drive double overhead camshaft Brit- 
h sports car?” usked Beppo. 

“Yes,” said the friend. “How fast will 
he go?" 


“Well, I don't rightly know," said 
Beppo. “I can't find the starter, 


O IN Мах Shulman 
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If you're sticking with the good old non-filter cigarette, you 
can't do better than Philip Morris—a mild, rich, tasty smoke, 
made by the people who make Marlboros. 
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1960 all-transistor radios 

[ From Grand Prix Award 

Winning Hitachi . . a full 

selection of distinguishe 

| pocket-size and personal 

[| portables. Fully guaranteed; 


e 


р from $29.95 to $75. 


TH-862 Mighty-8 Pocket Portable. 
Gives you plus-power, fine jewel- 
case styling... . $49.95 


HITACHI, LTD., distributed throughout the U.S. by The Sampson Co., Electronies Di 
| | 
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a new adventure in time... 
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Zodiac 
Sea Wolf 


Perfect for skin divers 
...perfect for you, the 
newest Sea Wolf has 
now been tested to an 
amazing undersea depth 
of 660 ft. It's waterproof*, 
self-winding and ultra smart — 


THE ADVENTURER'S WATCH 
-..IN OR OUT OF THE WATER! 


* 17-jewel precision movement 
* movable bezel with 3 minute calibrations 
* large radium blocks and hands 
* shock-resistant * anti-magnetic 
unbreakable mainspring and crystal 
* slim stainless steel case and band 
* white or black radium dial, sweep hand 


An Official Watch of the Swiss Federal Railways 


Å $100.00 Fed. Tax Included 
*5о long os стун! is intoct, cose unopened. 


€ орис WATCH COMPANY, 15 W. 44th Street, New York 36, N. Y. 


Chicago 8, Ill. 


muddy wash technique. Рт Driving My 
Analyst Crary (Citadel, $1) by Jory 
Graham and John Wallace (not the same- 
name PLAYBOY author) is a blithe bunch 
of psych, psych. psych cartoons starring 
a meek little headshrinker whose pa- 
tients take notes when they're not ask- 
ing questions like "Well — doesnt every- 
body?" In his oddly-titled suspense novel, 
Torture Love-Coge (Novel Books, 35¢), 
author Jack ge sophomorically out 
mickies Spi е the hayrolling and 
horsewhipping of naked dames, but pro- 
jects a driving, kaleidoscopic yarn about 
a good guy pursued by bad guys, beat- 
niks and wild, wild women through a 
big city’s ncon-glitter and а labyrinth 
of grotesque characters. Twists (of fate 
and of arm) are piled high in this hectic, 
Hitchcockian horrorama, 

The Playboy Cartoon Album (Crown. $5), 
edited by Hugh M. Hefner, is a hand- 
some, hefty, hard-cover collection of 650 
ated and guffaw-gleaning car- 
toons from PLAYBOY'S first half-dozen 
kage — literally, 
sc 60 of the cartoons are in full 
color — and contributing to the festive 
feast are the zany likes of Jack Cole, 
Jules Feiffer, Arnold Roth, Iver 
м Erich Sokol, Gahan Wilson 
many other members of the minhful 
elite. You'll pardon our saying so, but 
this is strictly а laughing matter, avail- 
able just in Gime for Xmas giving. Order 
an extra for yourself, too. 
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3 
3. The known bondholders, 


stockholder or secu 
books of the coi 
fiduciary xel: 


as to the circumstances and. conditions 
which stockholders and security hold 
who do not appear upon the hook. 
stecs, hold stock 
thar o 
Busines: 
subscribed before me 
Beh day of September, 1959. (SEAL) 
Pitner. (My commission expires April 


GIFTING 


THE 


GIRLS 


for a golden yule: a guide for guys on pleasing their playmates 
By ROBERT L. GREEN 


"HE ART OF BEGIFTING your pretty p 
mours is an acquired one, yet is not 
dificult of acquisition if you go about 
it right. The knowing gentleman, before 
he rings up his Christmas belles for an 
invitation to play Santa, makes certain 
he reflects his astute understanding of 
their tastes and desires by the gifts he 
bestows on each. and every damsel on 
his list. The key to it all rests within 
the women themselves. 

Belore you plunk down any pelf for 
а present, look for your ladies among 
these basic types. 

I. The | ultra-feminine, 
nailed variety; she devotes her time to 
being smart, sophisticated and worldly 
What is chic and ix is important to her, 
and your gift should reflect this. 

2. The brisk-efhctent career girl: 
she's tailored and extremely capable in 
everything she attempts; success and 
status are. what she craves. 

3. The sporty, outdoorsy type: both 
active and spectator sports give her a 
charge: the wind in her hair frames 
her beauty most effectively. 

4. ‘The perennial girl: she digs every 

facet of life and lives it to the fullest; 
enthusiasm is her trademark; she side- 
steps depression continuously. 
Ihe intellectually oriented type: 
witty, opinionated and vitally con- 
cerned with the latest in the arts and 
world events. 

Once you slip cach lady into her 
rightful niche, it becomes a simple mat 
ter to purchase the correct cumshaw for 
her yuletide delectation, the very one 
that will set you head and shoulders 
above the less-knowing men in her life. 
Herewith, some hints to start you off in 
the right direction. 

One of your first moves is to deter 
mine = іп cach сазе 


long linger 


if the gift is to 
be practical or luxurious. The type and 


tone of her life will tell. The length of 
time you've known her is important toc 
If the ink is barely dry in vour address 
book, an inexpensive, but knowing gift 
will do the wick: if you discussed. jazz 
during your one bright evening together 
uy an LP by one of her favorites. H 
you've talked of world travel, try an 
inexpensive currency-converting card 
for cha » dollars to drachmas. and 
the like 
If you're always glad to see her, but 
aren't involved in a perpetual chase, an 
impersonal gift is appropriate: umbrel 
fountain pens, candy, books, lug 
gage, handkerchiefs, perfumes, trave 
clocks, cigarette lighters and costume 
jewelry are so tagged. However, if she’s 
the one who phones alter midnight — 
and you can anticipate the calls — give 
some thought to that personal, luxurious 
gift; lurs, jewelry, a complete glove 
wardrobe to cover her wee paws on all 
occasions, or negligees. If you've lin 
gered, lingerie is fine: if not. forget it 
Consider the ваї mode of livi 
bachelor girl in an efficiency apartment 
would be blessed with a morous short 
but might feel a bit absurd 
furtrimmed negligee. Gonside 
too, the upkeep of any clothing before 
you send it. И it will spend most of its 
life in the cleaners, she doesn’t need it. 
Don't burden your women with de 
manding gifts. Dogs, fish and birds may 
seem charming, but when she finds her 
sell having to take daily care of them 
she may clench her teeth. A far-out 
color in garment or accessory could 
force her to buy matching or coordinated 
items, so beware of the eccentric shade 
Absolutely avoid any gift that might 
make her feel you're out t0 improve her 
appearance, She probably [eels you dig 
her as she is, so dismiss electric razors, 
bath soaps, a glamor course, exercise or 


housecoat 
in a 


THIS YULETIDE... 


ве MUNIFICENT! 


Eminently give-able, especially to 
yourself, are these new concepts 
and colors in the versatile knit 
tie, now precisely correct in any 
setting. All-silk, full-fashioned, 
available in a rich range of colors, 
including the new greens, above. 


(0) Saville Row. . $3.50 (R) Grosvenor. . $5.00. 


— 


CHRISTMAS CLASSIC 
Black, all-silk, full- 
fashioned, ingrain. Re- 
inforced. Superbly 

styled and woven 
socks! $3.50 


STYLED BY 


itt nickels 
2545 М. BROAD ST. PHILA., PA. 
AT BETTER MEN'S STORES EVERYWHERE 
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“T save $5.40 
a roll with 


my new 
AIRES 
Viscount 


* 


With that fast f:1.9 lens on my new Aires 
Viscount, I can shoot indoors without flash! 
Every time I click the shutter I save the 
price of a bulb—up to 15¢ a shot. That's 
$5.40 a 36-exposure roll! But that’s not the 
big reason I bought it. No. And it wasn't 
the bright dual-fraine finder, either, Or the 
1 to 1 500-scc. shutter. Or the new flip- 
wind lever or the happy $69.95 price tag 
(plus $12.50 for the case). What really got 
me was that Aires quality and craftsman- 
ship. You can feel it! Yes. Pick up a 
Viscount and sce! 


By the way, if you want one of the world’s 
greatest interchangeable-lens cameras — with 
built-in meter—see the new Aires V (with 
f:1.9 lens). $129.95. Case 
packed with camera, $15. 


Pneus gam 


Viscount$6995, «a. 


Ask for Aires comeras and accessories at retailers 
everywhere. For literature, write Берсин МУЗ 
limar 1909 s Kingshiohwoy, St. tovs 10, Mo. 


DISTRIBUTORS « UNITED STATES: Arel toe Movie Su 
of Номой, Lid. * CANADA; Shriro (Conoda] Ud. 


reducing equipment, ctc. 

Don't give her silver if she obviously 
prefers gold. Don't give her earrings if 
her coil covers her ears. And don't ask 
her what she wants: it's your task to 
find ou 

Spend your loot sensibly. Its much 
heuer to give a tiny gold lapel pin from 
a well-known jeweler (be label conscious) 
than an oversized piece of glittering, cos 
tume jewelry. Strive for the finest of its 
kind: the best leather wallet outrates a 
justaverage purse costing more. A pack 
of playing сат» from Cartier or Tiffany 
is more meaningful than six decks from 
а chain store. 

Don't buy a diamond ring, unless 
you want the life that goes with it: it 
means engagement. Make it a jeweled 
cocktail ring instead. 

With these warnings before you, you 
can sec that the big challenge is in 
thi g of cach woman you're honor 
ѕ а total person. The gift thar 
makes her feel that “he knows the real 
me” is the only gift 10 give 

Three categories of goodies that are 
к ced to satisfy are furs, jewels and 
perfumes. She'll be delighted to wear 
a perfume once used by Madame Du 
Barry, or a jewel thats the real thing 
(however small), or the fur th 
the brink of maki it, Lashionavise 
The latter two may require painstaking 
shopping, but perfumes are a breeze to 
buy. Most gals respond to "You. smell 
delicious; what is it?" promptly, with 
the name of the fragrance.’ Опсе you 
have the name, march off to the perfume 


Soon 


counter and recite it, Chances are your 
woman's found the type that is perfect 
for her. And when it comes to perfume 


luck, because most brands and 
а кап be fou at the very 
last minute, at drug stores as well as 
department stores, 


Vry a variation on the perfume prefer 
ence test in obtiining sizes from her 
When out with her, ask her what size 
that woma might wear. The 
le selects a plump one in stating the 
question, so he can follow up with "wl 
a difference, but what size are. you? 
An old trick that works, too, is to ask 
her to help you select a gift-when size 
is important — for a relative who just 
happens to be her size 

In matters of clothin: 
classics always in favor, Cashmere sweat 
silk blouses, lace handkerchiefs, 
black velvet toreador pants, Ind 
uc belts and costume jewelry are 
few such staples. Handbags of all sizes 
1 shapes await your choice, but don't 
forget the е admonition 
matching accessories to her 


wise 


there are some 


n saris, 


lier about 
existing 
wardrobe. And add an extra surprise 
x de the bag: a pocket comb in a 
tortoise-shell case, a flacon of her favor 


пе perfume, or а nx d key 


Finchley 


Unique Among America's Finest Shops 


Dacron- 
Cotton 


510 
New! Iridescent TDC 
DRIP-DRY SHIRTS 


Also Dacron-Cotton Tattersalls & Chambrays 
The "custom look" in Wash & Wear 
shirts. Iridescent colours in TDC 
Tattersalls and Chambray finishes in 
Dacron-cotton. 
АЈ TDC—Dacron ВО Cordura 
Iridescent Gold, Bro Green, $12.50 
{BJ Tattersall Dacron 65%. Cotton 3861 
‚ Blue/Black, Red/Black. Gold/Black. SIO 
4C) Chambrays—Dacron 69%, Cotton 39% 
Toast, Charcoal, Gold, Shrimp, Green 


Navy, $10 
S, N. I. XL 
30% Sales Tax, N, VC. Ill... УМ 
% Р.Р, outside United Parcel Zonc 


S64 Fifth Ave 19 E. Jackson Blvd 
at ами N. Y. (56) Chicago (4) 
JU 2.5230 WA 2-100 


“At last I have found it!” 


ich rare pleasure is worth the seeking. 
For to me, this is the perfect Scotc 
THE ANTIQUARIAN 
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THE “ANTIQUARY” 


DE LUXE SCOTCH WHISKY 
868 PF. CARILLON IMPORTERS, LTD., N. Y, C, 19 


Mosterfully tailored for style-conscious men ore 
these slim-topered, close-fitting slacks of 8/5 oz. 
worsted flannel. Zephyr-weight, three-quorter 
top pockets. Adjustable side tabs, по bock 
pockets. Available in Charcoal, Block, Olive, 


Combridge Grey. 17.50 
Mail orders promplly filled odd 45c poslcge 
Write for our Christmos cotalog 


U Seman 


PHILADELPHIA 47, PA. 
"Three Fine Men's Stores Serving Greoter Philodelphic"* 
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MUSIC LOVERS... 


77 — 
(OWL RECORD COLLECTION 
DESERVES PULI 


DIAMO ay 
MOND NEEDLES % 
Don't be misled by “false economy" . .. choose 

PULI DIAMOND NEEDLES by Transcriber M 
Low-cost, high-quality needles featuring v 
20 times the playing Hile of sapphire needles; т, 


both Stereo and High Fidelity 
TRANSCRIBER Co., Inc., Dept. A * Ploinyille, Moss. 


ring will be the memorable complement 

There's something to be said, too, for 
a gift that’s meant to be shared by two. 
А china breakfast set, a bottle of pre- 
cious liqueur (with two handsome з 
of course), an espresso machine, a mag- 
num of champagne (again, with glasses) 
ог a seasons series of opera tickets 
serve exactly that. purpose 

If you haven't listened too attentively 
before to her feelings on diversions 
hegin before Christmas and take notes. 
If she expresses an interest in photos 
raphy, buy her a fine photo album. If 
she plans to add that sports car to her 


worldly goods, give her а gold car key 
with her name and address on it. И she 
tells you she plans to spend Christmas 
skiing at Aspen, see to it that she re 
ves a single rose each morning durin 
her stay 

If she’s the lounging-clothes type, get 
her à carved. ivory cigarette holder. If 
she's going abroad for the first time, buy 
her a set of guidebooks or a menu 
passport —a pack of 
cards that lists restaurants and special 
ties wherever she's headed. If she earns 


convenient sir 


her own way and wants you to know it 
follow up with а gold checkbook holder 
If she’s cestatic about her new apart 
ment, send her that single piece of 
furniture that can serve as а conversa 
tion piece and be functional to boot 
» small antique desk or d 
rug, а box made of polished or inlaid 
wood, unique book ends, or an original 
by her favorite contemporary artist will 
do it. Check the local galleries: special 
holiday collections are usually available 

Personalized. gifts provide double in 


an area 


surance: monogramming guarantees that 
the gift will be retained (climinatins 
the exchange scene, accompanied by 
price disclosure), and anyth 
ilizel has that “only for me 
Durin 


three-day 


person 
value 
the season, most stores. provide 
monogramming service. Ini 
tials are acceptable, certainly, but don’t 
forget that nicknames, secret. words, bits 
of cherished poetry, the date you met 
her, or notes of a favorite song are im 
pressively original. The items that cin 
be personalized are endless: two brandy 
snilters with your name on one and 
hers on the other, a silver box with a 
quotation that expresses vour feeling for 
her, cocktail shakers. sterling silver book 
marks. sta hand 
I 1 charms for 
bracelets, leather address books. etc 

Whats most important is that the gift 
be unique 


jonery, mirrors, com 


cts, desk sets, lug 


and that it seem to he the 
product of dedicated hours of searching 
for her gift. “Extreme” 


items often arc 


effective. Buy her а wooden salad bow! 
but make it the largest ever scen. И vou 
select a wrist watch, be certain. it’s the 
thinnest and smallest vou. cin discover 
Find the jewel box with the most secret 


compartnents or a mammoth stuffed 
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ALWAYS TIME 
FOR A TREND 
MILD LITTLE CIGAR 


2 


LITTLE CIGARS 


Humidor Pack of 20... . 35€ 
Enjoy 'em yourself—and give a Gift 
Carton to your friends. 200 wonderful- 
ly mild little cigars—short enough to 
enjoy anytime. Blended with Havana 
tobaccos— big cigar taste and aroma. 


|25 38 


„ 


Gift Carton of 200 . . . $3.25 
with FREE TREND CIGAR HOLDER 


Stephano Brothers, Cigar Division 
Philadelphia 7, Pa. 


PIONEER IN 


MODERN LITTLE CIGARS 


toy or an oversize brandy snifter planted 
with i iature flowers. 

Finally. don't panic if vour largesse 
isn’t ready in me. In an em 
gift or membership certifi 
offered w inative fl 
by wrapping the certificate ingeniously 

Once you've decided on the logical 
appe for the lovely lady, your next 
step is to plan the shopping junket. No 
pain here if you do it early enough, as 
the posters always plead. But who does? 
The trick is to do your shopping on 
bad-weather days, which turn out to be 
nod ones for you, and to shop before 
unch, since crowds are smaller then, 
Should that prove impossible, and the 
thought of competing in crowded stores 
with wild-eyed harridans on a buying 
spree daunts you, there's a happy and 
sensible alternative which will cost you 
maybe one extra buck per 
buy you three happy advan 
you've decided on the nature of the gilt. 
et it at the most notoriously hi 
priced shop you can find, rather than a 
department store known for economy 
You'll get good service in uncrowded sur 
roundings, wider and better choice of 
designs and materials, and the store's 
label — as well as the present itself — will 
bedazzle the biddy you're trying to im 
press 


be 
simply 


єз. Опсе 


There's no reason for you to do у 
giltbuying alone or without benefit of 
expert counsel. The leading department 
stores and. specialty shops in all major 
urban arcas offer personal shopping serv 
ices, usually a Heet of fleet Young chicks 


who are anxious to tramp around. the 
store with you pointing out what is new 
and fascinating. And many stores have 
unique departments set up to appeal 
to special preferences. Try the boutique 
shop for rare imported items, the sour 
met shop for delectable foodstuffs, the 
perfume bar for that nifty fragrance 
Then, too, most worthwhile stores have 
men-only shops featuring a gallery of 
gifts for women, with models and a 
coterie of saleswomen to assist you and 
oller suggestions. Many ol these shops 
offer the gentleman a restful haven in 
which to inspect the merchandise, and 
a cocktail and cigarettes to help him 
relax while maki 

You can't forget the importance of 
colorful, imaginative wrappings to set 
your gifts off perfectly. Just about all 
better-quality stores offer standard gift 
wraps for Christmas items, or de luxe 
coverings at a slight extra. charge. The 
latter is definitely worth the fce. For 
that very special doll on your list. it’s 
jı inventive touch to wrap her gilt 
yourself, using the best possible material 
on Ше market. Tell her vou did it es: 
pecially for her, then sit back and reap 
vour rewards. Merry Christmas. 
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4 each add'l gift 


Order your PLAYBOY 
gifts now and pay in 


January-simply check 
“bill me later” and 
we'll bill you next year. 


12 MONTHS OF PLAYBOY 
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First 1- Lear Gift Additional 1-Year Gifts 


This Is last year's beautiful 
Playmate Christmas card. 


name my name, 
Y address, address 
A city. zone, state. “у. zone. state. 
gift card from. [0 ENTER or [7] RENEW. my own subscription 
(Renewals begin when present subscription expires) 
rt тате. [Г] Aut cits oro new subscriptions LI Some gifts are renewal 
م‎ Total number of subscriptions, 
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IF HE'S A MAN-ABOUT-TOWN . . « . He'll flip his wig over this 
Bowler and belt set, the maddest gift of the year, and a handy dresser valet, 
too. The Paris“ Belts are terrific themselves; cowhide with initial hook buckle 
or Heraldic buckle—$4 with Bowler; Genuine Morocco—$5 with Bowler. 


His Belt Size is: 


For 


IF HE'S A NON-CONFORMIST (Or Likes To Think He Is)... . 
Add this rare, colorful Paisley fabric Belt with Heraldic Buckle to his collection 
of unusual accessories. For the man who wants everything— $2.50. 


For His Belt Size is: 


ONE FOR THE ROAD... . He'll have an extra car key around him 
always, with a "Paris" CAR-KEY Belt. The tongue of this ingenious 
buckle is a duplicate car key, Tallow leather, $3, or Morocco belt, $5. 


tXS—————————————aniyus ag 


ALLIGATOR: RESERVED FOR NO. 1 BOY. 
Not for any second fiddles on your list. Only the top man deserves this 
precious Paris Alligator the king of luxury leathers! $10.95. 


His Belt Size is: 


For 


FOR TALL, SILENT TYPES—THE "CAVALIER" . . . 
Rippling with masculinity, this elegant belt of rich, supple, vaca is touched with 
swagger, right down to its unique leather buckle and heroic name. $5. 


ITP ͤ— Hie Belt'See is: 


Жр. U. S. Pel. Of. A product af A. Stein & Compony * Chicago * Меш York * Les Angctes * Torenio 
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BEFORE 
ROAD 


a new novelette 
By JACK KEROUAC 


PAINTING BY HERB DAVIDSON 


the earlier adventures of dean moriarty 


AROUND THE POOLHALLS OF DENVER during World War II a strange looking 
boy began to be noticeable to the characters who frequented the places 
afternoon and night and even to the casual visitors who dropped in for a 
game of snookers after supper when all the tables were busy in an atmos- 
phere of smoke and great excitement and a continual parade passed in the 
alley from the backdoor of one poolroom on Glenarm Street to the backdoor 
of another — a boy called Dean Moriarty, the son of a Larimer Street wino. 
Where he came from nobody knew or at first cared. Older heroes of other 
generations had darkened the walls of the poolhalls long before Dean got 
there; memorable eccentrics, great poolsharks, even killers, jazz musicians, 
traveling salesmen, anonymous frozen bums who came in on winter nights 
to sit an hour by the heat never to be seen again, among whom (and not to 
be remembered by anyone because there was no one there to keep a love 
check on the majority of the boys as they swarmed among themselves year 
by year with only casual but sometimes haunted recognition of faces, unless 
strictly local characters from around the corner) was Dean Moriarty Sr. who 
in his hobo life that was usually spent stumbling around other parts of 
town had somehow stumbled in here and sat in the same old bench which 
was later to be occupied by his son in desperate meditations on life. 

Have you ever seen anyone like Dean Moriarty? —say on a streetcorner 
on a winter night in Chicago, or better, Fargo, any mighty cold town, a 
young guy with a bony face that looks like it's been pressed against iron bars 
to get that dogged rocky look of suffering, perseverance, finally when you 
look closest happy, prim self-belief, with Western sideburns and big flir- 
tatious eyes of an old maid fluttering lashes; the small and muscular kind of 
fellow wearing usually a leather jacket and if it's a suit it's with a vest so 
he can prop his thick busy thumbs in place and smile the smile of his 
grandfathers; who walks as fast as he can go on the balls of his feet, talking 
excitedly and gesticulating; poor pitiful kid actually just out of reform 
school with no money, no mother, and if you saw him dead on the sidewalk 
with a cop standing over him you'd walk on in a hurry, in silence. Oh life, 
who is that? There are some young men you look at who seem completely 
sale, maybe just because of a Scandinavian ski sweater, angelic, saved; on a 
Dean Moriarty it immediately becomes a dirty stolen sweater worn in wild 
sweats. Something about his tigerish out-jutted raw facebone could be given 
a woe-down melancholy if only he wore a drooping mustache (a famous bop 
drummer who looked just like Dean at this time wore such a mustache and 
probably for those reasons). It is a face that's so suspicious, so energetically 
upward-looking like people in passport or police lineup photos, so rigidly 
itself, looking like it's about to do anything unspeakably enthusiastic, in 
fact so much the opposite of the rosy Coke-drinking boy in the Scandinavian 
ski sweater ad that in front of a brick wall where it says "Post No Bills" 
and it's too dirty for a rosy boy ad you can imagine Dean standing there 
in the raw gray flesh manacled between sherifls and Assistant D.A.s and 
you wouldn't have to ask yourself who is the culprit and who is the law, 
he looked like that. And God bless him he looked like that Hollywood stunt 
man who is fist-fighting in place of the hero and has such a remote, furious, 
anonymous viciousness (one of the loneliest things in the world to see and 
we've all seen it a thousand times in a thousand B movies) that everybody 
begins to be suspicious because they know the hero wouldn't act like that 
in real unreality. If you've been a boy and played on dumps you've seen 
Dean, all crazy, excited and full of glee-mad powers, giggling with the 
pimply girls in back of fenders and weeds till some vocational school swal- 
lows his ragged blisses and that strange American iron which later is used 
to mold the suffering man-face is now employed to straighten and quell the 
long wavering disorderliness of the boy. Nevertheless the face of a great 
hero —a face to remind you that the infant springs from the great Assyrian 
bush of a man, not from an eye, an ear or a forehead — the face of a Simon 
Bolivar, Robert E. Lee, young Whitman, young Melville, a statue in the 
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park, rough and free. 

The appearance of Dean Moriarty on 
the poolroom scene in Denver at a very 
early age was the lonely appearance of 
a boy on a stage which had been tram- 
pled smooth in a number of crowded 
decades, Curtis Street and also uptown; 
a scene that had been graced by the 
presence of champions, the Pensacola 
Kid, Willie Hoppe, Bat Masterson re- 
passing through town when he was a 
referee, Babe Ruth bending to a side- 
pocket shot on an October night in 1927, 
Old Bull Baloon who always tore greens 
and paid up, great newspapermen travel- 
ing from New York to San Francisco, 
even Jelly Roll Morton was known to 
have played pool in the Denver parlors 
for a living; and Theodore Dreiser for 
all we know upending an elbow in the 
cigarsmoke, but whether it was res- 
taurateur kings in private billiard rooms 
of clubs or roustabouts with brown arms 
just im from the fall Dakota harvest 
shooting rotation for a nickel in Little 
Pete's, it was іп any case the great seri- 
ous American poolhall night and Dean 
arrived on the scene bearing his original 
and sepulchral mind with him to make 
the poolhall the headquarters of the 
vast excitement of the early Denver days 
of his life becoming, after a while, a 
permanent musing figure before the 
green felt of table number one where 
the intricate and almost metaphysical 
click and play of billiard balls became 
the background for his thoughts; till 
later the sight of a beautifully reverse- 
englished cueball leaping back in the 
air, after a cannonading shot at another 
ball belted straight in, bam, when it 
takes three soft bounces and settles back 
on the green, became more than just 
the background for daylong daydreams, 
plans and schemes but the unutterable 
realization of the great interior joyful 
knowledge of the world that he was be- 
ginning to discover in his soul. And at 
night, late, when poolhalls turn white 
and garish and eight tables are going 
fullblast with all the boys and business- 
men milling with cues, Dean knew, he 
knew everything like mad, sitting as 
though he wasn't noticing anything and 
not thinking anything on the hard on- 
looker's bench and yet noticing the spe- 
cial excellence of any good shot within 
the aura of his eyeball and not only that 
the peculiarities and pitiful typehood of 
every player whether some over-flam- 
boyant kid with his fourth or fifth 
cigarette dangling from his mouth or 
some old potbellied rotation wizard 
who's left his lonely wife in a varnished 
studio room above a “Rooms” sign in 
the dark of Pearl Street, he knew it all. 

The first to notice him was Tom 
Snark, Tom was a hunchbacked pool- 
shark with the great moon blue eyes of 
а saint, an extremely sad character, one 
of the smartest wellknown shots of the 


younger generation in the locality. Dean 
couldn't have been more than 15 years 
old when he wandered in from the 
street. It was only that many years be- 
fore, in 1927, that Dean was born, in 
Salt Lake City; at a time when for some 
Godforsaken reason, some forgotten, 
pitiably American, restless reason his 
father and mother were driving in a 
jaloppy from lowa to L.A. in search of 
something, maybe they figured to start 
an orange grove or find a rich uncle, 
Dean himself never found out, a reason 
long buried in the sad heap of the night, 
a reason that nevertheless in 1927 caused 
them to fix their eyes anxiously and with 
throat-choking hope over the sad swath 
of brokendown headlamps shining brown 
on the road . . . the road that sorrowed 
into the darkness and huge unbelievable 
American nightland like an arrow, Dean 
was born in a charity hospital. A few 
weeks later the Model A clanked right 
on; so that now there were three pairs 
of eyes watching the unspeakable road 
roll in on Paw's radiator cap as it stead- 
fastly penetrated the night like the poor 
shield of themselves, the little Moriarty 
family, lost, the gaunt crazy father with 
the floppy slouched hat that made him 
look like a brokendown Okie Shadow, 
the dreaming mother in a cotton dress 
purchased on a happier afternoon in 
some excited Saturday five-and-ten, the 
frightened infant. Poor mother of Dean 
Moriarty, what were your thoughts in 


` 1927? They came back to Denver over 


the same raw road; somehow or other 
nothing worked out right the way they 
wanted; without a doubt they had a 
thousand unspecified troubles and 
knotted their fists in despair somewhere 
outside a house and under a tree where 
something went wrong, grievously and 
eternally wrong, enough to kill people; 
all the loneliness, remorse and chagrin 
in the world piled on their heads like 
indignities from heaven. Oh mother of 
Dean Moriarty, but was there secretly in 
you a lovely memory of a Sunday after- 
noon back home when you were famous 
and beloved among friends and family, 
and young? — when maybe you saw your 
father standing among the men, laugh- 
ing, and you crossed the celebrated hu- 
man floor of the then-particular beloved 
stage to him. Was it from lack of life, 
lack of haunted pain and memories, 
lack of sons and trouble, and humiliated 
rage, that you died, or was it from excess 
of death? She died in Denver before 
Dean was old enough to talk to her. 
Dean grew up with a childhood vision 
of her standing in the strange antique 
light of 1929 (which is no different from 
the light of today or the light when 
Xerxes’ fleets confused the waves, or 
Agamemnon wailed) in some kind of 
livingroom with beads hanging from the 
door, apparently at a period in the life 
of old Moriarty when he was making 


good money at his barber trade and they 
had a good home. But after she died he 
became one of the most tottering bums 
of Larimer Street, making futile attempts 
to work and periodically leaving Dean 
with his wife's people to go to Texas to 
escape the Colorado winters, beginning 
a lifetime swirl of hoboing into which 
litde Dean himself was sucked later on, 
when at intervals, childlike, he preferred 
leaving the security of his Ma's relatives, 
which included sharing a bedroom with 
his stepbrother, going to school, and 
altar-boying at a local Gatholic church, 
for going off to live with his father in 
flophouses. Nights long ago on the brawl- 
ing sidewalks of Larimer Street when 
the Depression hobos were there by the 
thousands, sometimes in great sad lines 
black with soot in the rainy dark of 
Thirties newsreels, men with sober 
downturned mouths huddled in old coats 
waiting in line for misery, Dean used to 
stand in front of alleys begging for 
nickels while his father, red-eyed, in 
baggy pants, hid in the back with some 
old bum crony called Rex who was no 
King but just an American who had 
never outgrown the boyish desire to lie 
down on the sidewalk which he did the 
year round from coast to coast; the two 
of them hiding and sometimes having 
long excited conversations until the kid 
had enough nickels to make up a bottle 
of muscatel, when it was time to hit the 
liquor store and go down under ramps 
and railroad embankments and light a 
small fire with cardboard boxes and naily 
boards and sit on overturned buckets or 
oily old treestumps, the boy on the 
outer edges of the fire, the men in its 
momentous anc legendary glow, and 
drink the wine. "Whecoo! Hand me that 
damn bottle ‘fore I knock somebody's 
head in!" 

And this of course was just the chagrin 
of bums suddenly becoming wild joy, the 
switchover from all the poor lonely woe 
of the likes of Moriarty having to count 
pennies on streetcorners with the wind 
blowing his dirty hair over his snarling, 
puffy, disgruntled face, the revulsion of 
bums burping and scratching lonely 
crotches at flophouse sinks, this agony 
waking up on strange floors (if floors at 
all) with their mad minds reeling in a 
million disorderly images of damnation 
and strangulation in a world too un- 
bearably disgusting to stand and yet so 
full of useless sweet and nameless mo- 
ments that made them cry that they 
couldn't say no to it completely without 
committing some terrified sin, attacked 
repeatedly by every kind of horrible joy 
making them twitch and marvel and 
gasp as before visions of heart-wrench- 
ing hell penetrating up through life 
from unnumberable hullabalooing voices 
Screaming in insanity below, with piteous 
memories, the sweet and nameless ones, 

(continued on page 56) 
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food By THOMAS MARIO 


quick, easy, happy holiday eating 


AT THE OUTSET, let anyone who still looks upon the casserole as merely 
a trencher for bulky peasants’ food remind himself of squab en cas- 
serole, coq au vin, breast of chicken with broccoli Mornay or cassoulet 
of duckling. For holiday chefs who, each year, rebel more and more 
against oversize roasting pans, tough giblets and mountainous bread 
dressings, such dishes are the staunchest sort of ally, because they 
combine the heights of both elegance and ease. 

In turning to the casserole, the wise cook simply avails himself of 
the oldest utensil in the entire batterie de cuisine. Earthenware cas- 
seroles were used by men in the earliest times, and you'll still find 
brown earthenware casseroles in restaurants specializing in French 
provincial cooking, or in stores displaying imported cooking ware. 
But these honorable relics have generally been replaced by the por- 
celain cast-iron casserole, a utensil which is ovenproof, flameproof 
and almost foolproof. 

"There are two ways in which the sturdy new casserole makes gala 
cooking easier. First of all, it disencumbers the pot-washer of countless 
pots and pans that would otherwise pile up in the kitchen sink: a 
large casserole is versatile enough to take the place of a mixing bowl, 
a sauté pan, saucepan, stew pot, baking dish, roasting pan, serving 
dish and storage dish for either refrigerator or freezer. Secondly, a cas- 
serole opens the door to the most comfortable kind of informal serving. 

Even at those tables where the conventional roast turkey must 
appear on the menu at any cost, the casserole can come to the aid of 
the carver. It works like this: the turkey is roasted so that it’s finished 
a few hours before the guests arrive. At his leisure the carver walks 
into the kitchen, rolls up his sleeves and gets down to work. First of 
all, like any professional cook, he uses his bare hands to separate leg 
and thigh from the breast. In the same way he removes the tailpiece 
and the two tender chunks called the oysters. He carves the meat at 
his own pace. When the bird becomes awkward to handle, he grabs a 
side of the cavity, with his left hand, and, with his right hand, slices 
alongside the keel bone, wings and back. After the carving is com- 


pleted he fills a large shallow casserole with mounds of bread dress- 
ing, separated comfortably from each other. On the dressing he first 
places dark meat, then crowns it with slices of white meat. He pats 


each portion into a hemisphere, and covers the casserole. 
About 20 or 25 minutes before the festal rites 


begin, he pours into the casserole a half cupful or 
full cup of chicken or turkey stock (the amount 
depending on the number of portions), places the 
casserole in a moderate oven and returns to his 


double martini. Just before the turkey is borne to 


the table, he pours piping-hot gravy over each 

А J ) | | | ) appetizing mound in the casserole. At the table, 
CAS O the placid host comfortably lifts each portion from 
the casserole to the serving dish. The proceedings 


are urbane, but—infinitely more important — the 
turkey is hot, moist and actually seems more fresh-tasting than when 
it's carved at the table. Second helpings are kept in the covered cas- 
serole resting over a candle flame, where they remain hot throughout 
the meal. 

If this kind of formulary strikes you as somewhat too mechanized, 
be assured that it won't seem so to your diners. The kind of husky 
and charming casserole that’s come into vogue in recent years is im- 
pressive when it's brought to the table. And it's practical. It's so 
tough that you can take it from the hottest oven and place it in the 
coldest water, and it won't crack. Models of this type of kitchenware 
now range from tiny little cocottes for drawn butter to huge round 
or oval casseroles big enough for a rich brown gosling or three or four 
guinea hens. 

The following yuletide dishes are (continued on page 108) 
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BEFORE THE ROAD (continued from page 50) 


that reached back to fleecy cradle days 
to make them sob, finally bound to sink 
to the floor of brokendown toilets to 
wrap around the bowl and maybe die — 
this misery with a bottle of wine was 
twisted around like a nerve in old man 
Moriarty’s brain and the tremendous joy 
of the really powerful drunk filled the 
night with shouts and wild bulging 
poweranad eyes. On Larimer Street 
Dean's father was known as the Barber, 
occasionally working near the Greeley 
Hotel in a really terrible barbershop 
that was notable for its great unswept 
floor of bums’ hair, and a shelf sagging 
under so many bottles of bay гит that 
you'd think the shop Was an ocean-going 
vessel and the boys had it stocked for a 
six months“ siege. In this drunken 
tonsorial crappery called a barbershop 
because bair was cut off your head from 
the top of the ears down, old Moriarty, 
with the same tender befuddlement 
with which he sometimes lifted garbage 
barrels to city disposal trucks during 
blizzards or passed wrenches in the most 
tragic, becluttered, greasedark autobody 
shop west of the Mississippi (Arapahoe 
Garage by name, where they even hired 
him), tiptoed around a barber chair with 
scissor and comb and razor and mug, to 
make sure not to stumble, and cut the 
hairs off blacknecked hobos who had 
such vast lugubrious personalities that 
they sometimes sat stiffly at attention for 
this big event for a whole hour. “Well 
now say, Dean, how've been things in 
the hotel this summer; anybody I know 
kick the bucket or which, or seen Dan 
up at Chilian Jack's?" 

an't talk right now Jim till I get 
the side of Bob's head donc — hold on 
just a second whilst I raise up that 
shade.” 

And a great huge clock tocked these 
dim old hours away as young Dean sat 
in the stove corner (in cold weather) 
reading the comic pages, not only read- 
ing but examining for hours the face 
and paunch of Major Hoople, his fez, 
the poor funny easy chairs in his house, 
the sad sickening faces of his hecklers 
who always scemed to have just finished 
eating at the table, the whole pitiful and 
interesting world in back of it including 
maybe a faint cloud in the distance, or 
a bird dreamed-in in a single wavy line 
over the boardfence, and the eternal 
mystery of the dialog balloon taking up 
whole sections of the visible world for 
speech; that and Out Our Way, the rag- 
doll rueful cowboys and factory workers 
who always seemed to be chewing wads 
of lumpy food and wrapping themselves 
miserably around fenceposts beneath the 
great sorrowful burdens of a joke; yet 
most blazing of all the clouds, the clouds 
that in the cartoon sky had all the nos- 


talgia of sweet and haunted distance 
that pictures give them and yet were 
the same lost clouds that always called 
Dean's attention to his iromortal destiny 
when suddenly seen from a window or 
through houses on a June afternoon, 
lamby clouds of babyhood and eternity, 
sometimes in back of tremendous red- 
brick smokestacks that were made to 
look like they were traveling and top- 
pling on the first and last day of the 
world and all its drowsy butterflies; 
making him think, “Poor world that has 
to have clouds for afternoons and the 
meadows I lost"; sometimes doing this, 
or looking at the sad brown or green 
tint pictures of troubled lovers in sen- 
sual livingrooms of True Confession 
Magazine, his foretaste of days when he 
would grow up and spend useless hours 
looking at nudist magazines at the corner 
newsstand; sometimes, though, only fix- 
ing his eyes on the mosaic of the ules on 
the barbershop floor where he'd long 
imagined each little square could be 
peeled back endlessly, tiny leaf by tiny 
leaf, revealing in little microscopic ency- 
clopedia the complete history of every 
person that ever lived as far back as the 
beginning, the whole thing a blinding 
sight when he raised his eyes from one 
tile and saw all the others like the 
swarming vast infinity of the world be- 
dizzying the void. In warm weather he 
sat on the sidewalk on a box between 
the barbershop and a movie that was 
so completely beat that it could only be 
called а С or a D movie; the Capricio, 
with motes of dusty sunshine swimming 
down past the slats of the box office in 
drowsical midafternoon, the lady of the 
tickets dreaming with nothing to do as 
from the dank maw of the movie, cool, 
dark, perfumed with seats, where buins 
slept and Mexican children stared, there 
roared the gunshots and hoofbeats of 
the great myth of the American West 
represented by baggy-cyed riders who 
drank too much in La Ciencga Boule- 
vard bars galloping in the moonlight 
photographed from the back of a truck 
in California dirt roads, with a pathetic 
human plot you sometimes think is 
worked-in to make everybody overlook 
who the riders really are. What disap- 
pointment little Dean felt never having 
a dime, or 11 cents, to sce the show; not 
even a penny sometimes to spend all the 
time he wanted selecting a chocolate 
candy from a lovely cluttered counter in 
a poor dim candy store run by an old 
Jewish woman in a shawl where also 
there were celluloid toys gathering dust 
as those same immortal clouds passed 
over the street outside; the same disap- 
pointment he felt on those nights when 
he sat amidst the haha-ing harsh yellings 
of those bums under the bridge with the 


bottle, when he knew that the men who 
were rich tonight were his brothers but 
they were brothers who had forgotten 
him; when he knew that all the excited 
actions of life which included even the 
pitiful getting of the night's wine by his 
father and Rex led to the grave; and 
when suddenly beyond the freightyards 
toward the mountain darkness inhabited 
by great stars, where nevertheless and 
amazingly in a last hung dusk a single 
flame of the sun now making long shad- 
ows in the Pacific lingered, high, on 
Berthoud's mighty wall as the world 
turned silently, he could hear the Denver 
& Rio Grande locomotives double-chug- 
ging at the base of a raw mountain gap 
to begin the train-order climb to the 
dews, jackpines and windy heights of the 
mountain night, pulling the sad brown 
boxcars of the world to distant junctions 
where lonely men in Mackinaws waited, 
to new towns of smoke and lunchcarts, 
for all he knew as he sat there with his 
tagged sneakers stuck in the oily yard 
and among the sooty irons of his fate, to 
the glittering San Franciscos of fogs and 
ships. Oh little Dean Moriarty if there 
had been some way to send a cry to you 
even when you were too little to know 
what utterances and cries are for in this 
dark sad earth, with your terrors in a 
world so malign and inhospitable, and 
all the insults from heaven ramming 
down to crown your head with anger, 
pain, disgrace, worst of all the crapulous 
poverty in and out of every splintered 
door of days, if someone could have said 
to you then, and made you perceive, 
"Fear life but don't die; you're alone, 
everybody's alone. Oh Dean Moriarty, 
you can't win, you can't lose, all is 
ephemeral, all is hurt." 

Old Bull Baloon (speaking of loneli- 
ness and the diaphanous ghost of days) a 
singularly lonely man, and most ephem- 
eral, along about these years went broke 
and became so poor that he went into 
a ridiculous partnership with Moriarty. 
Old Bull Baloon who usually went 
around wearing a poker-wrinkled but 
respectable suit with a watch chain, 
straw hat, Racing Form, cigar and sup- 
purated red nose. (and of course the pint 
flask) and was now fallen so low, for you 
could never say that he could prosper 
while other men fell, that his usually 
supposititious half-clown appearance 
with the bulbous puff of beaten flesh for 
a face, and the twisted mouth, his utter 
lovelessness in the world alone among 
foolish people who didn't see a soul in a 
man, hounded old reprobate, clown and 
drunkard of eternity, was now deteri- 
orated down to tragic realities and shab- 
biness in a bread line, all the rich history 
of his soul crunching underfoot among 
the forlorn pebbles. His and old Mori- 
arty's scheme was well nigh absurd; little 

(continued on page 62) 


IN SPAIN, a land of ardent religiosity, at 
Christmas, when such ardor burns bright- 
est, a certain play is performed in the- 
atres throughout the nation. To be 
present in the audience at these times is 
an unforgettable experience. A ripple of 
restlessness runs through the spectators 
every time the main character steps on 
stage. There is scattered applause, ex- 
cited murmuring; and then a wave of 
voices rises to snatch the familiar lines 
from the actor's mouth. The actor smiles 
and bows, pleased at having evoked such 
response, and he speaks unheard as the 
many voices of his audience intone the 
verses for him in a swaying, swelling 
litany 

The character who has so stirred these 
people, and whose drama is re-enacted 
every year at the highest Christian festi- 
val, is not the Nazarene, nor any saint, 
nor even a mighty warrior of Spain nor 
a beloved patriot or savant. His name 
is Don Juan. 

Man and myth, noun proper and noun 
improper, he is the subject of not only 
this 19th Century Spanish play (Don 
Juan Tenorio, by José Zorrilla) but also 
of other plays and other stories, songs, 
poems, operas and films in many lan- 
guages. In recent times, he has been the 
subject of psychological autopsies, too. 
Don Juan is said to have wooed and won 
exactly 1003 women in Spain alone; 


out of the crucible 
of renaissance spain 


came an image of 


freedom for all men 


RON BRADFORD 


By J. A. GATO 


therefore, the analysts would have us 
believe he was no better than any other 
obsessive sexualist. He was a fixated in- 
fant, he was a latent sadist, he hated his 
father, he hated his mother; naturally, 
he was a homosexual. Perhaps the notion 
that a man makes love to many women 
because he happens to like women is too 
simple for our times. We have to search 
for other, darker reasons. But that “we” 
does not include the Spanish, for whom 
Don Juan is no tormented pervert and 
no inconsequential skirt-chaser. He is 
what all men would like to be if they 
had the fibre and the fire. He is Virility 
incarnate. And he is a Spaniard. It is im- 
portant to remember this, for to under- 
stand Don Juan one must understand 
the Spanish soul, of which opulent tex- 
ture Juan is an inextricable brocade. 
Youth, love, passion, courage, strength: 
these are the elements Spain secs in 
Don Juan, her wayward son, her incor- 
rigible boy, afire with the fierce Latin 
potency they understand and for which 
they have a word: donjuanismo. Spanish 
mothers may shake their heads ruefully, 
but with a brand of Spanish pride, at 
some Juan of theirs who pursues the 
señoritas. "Cosas de amor," they say, 
"cosas de Don Juan." Which is the H 
panic equivalent of "Boys will be boy 
There is something primitive and 
patriarchal, something oriental and al- 
most Biblical about the man's position 
in Spanish society. Northern peoples can 
hardly understand it. The world was 
made for man, say the Spanish, and 
woman is no more than a part of that 
world, a complement to his being. The 
women have believed this, they have 
gloried in it, they have accepted with 
relish this philosophy down through the 
stormy years of Spanish history. Fertile 
ground, this, in which to grow a Don 
Juan. But the fertile ground of a patriar- 
chal society required other ingredients 
to create such а unique personality. It 
required the right time in history, the 
right place on the map, and the imagina- 


tion of an artist. The artist was a 17th 
Century Mercenarian friar named Ga- 
briel Téllez. 

Téllez gained immortality under the 
nom de plume Tirso de Molina, as the 
author of a play, El Burlador de Sevilla 
(The Deceiver of Seville). In this play, 
Don Juan — who was later to be treated 
by Byron, Molitre, Goldoni, Pushkin, 
Mozart, Rostand, Dumas, Shaw, Richard 
Strauss and others — made his first ap- 
pearance in world literature. Don Gio- 
vanni enthusiasts will find the Tirso plot 
somewhat similar to the Mozart opera: 

Juan has just made love to an Italian 
noblewoman in her bedroom. She had 
given herself to him thinking he was her 
intended, Duke Octavio. Juan makes his 
escape under dramatic circumstances, 
and after many priapic encounters with 
fishergirls, peasantgirls, harlots and 


others, he disguises himself as the affi- 


anced of another lady called Doña Ana. 
"The girl's father, Don Gonzalo, catches 
him and Juan has to kill the old gentle- 
man in order to escape. Later, in a cem- 
etery, Juan sees the statue of Don Gon- 
zalo on a grave. He insults it. The statue 
comes alive and Juan invites it to din- 
ner. The statue accepts, and the play 
ends with Juan being dragged down to 
Hell by the stony avenger. 

Such was the flamboyant plot of Tir- 
so's El Burlador. Did the good friar base 
his fictional rogue upon a living model? 
Well, in Seville they will show you a rose 
arbor planted by a certain Miguel de 
Manara centuries ago, and he was a Don 
Juan in real life, according to sevillano 
legends; in Tirso’s own time there lived 
a certain Cristobal Tenorio, who seduced 
and raped and left a trail of broken 
hearts behind him; there was Lope de 
‘Vega, known as the monster of nature, 
who wrote 1800 plays and excelled in 


activities amatory as well as literary; but 
perhaps the most likely candidate of all 
was a nobleman named Juan de Tassis, 
Duke of Villamediana, who awed even 
his ribald era with new heights of deadly 
charm and ruthless immorality. He was 
quietly disposed of after an amour with 
the king's favorite mistress. 

Any or all of these might have served 
Tirso as a model, but no one has suc- 
ceeded in proving that any of them did. 
All such a listing can prove is this: that 
Renaissance Spain, like Renaissance 
Italy, France and England, produced a 
breed of men who believed that one way 
to demonstrate their manhood was 
through abundant exhibitions of sexual 
dominion over women. It was a spirit in 
the air, and Tirso, a priest who heard 
thousands of confessions and who 
traveled widely, could hardly escape be- 
ing steeped in it. Such was the artist who 
gave birth to Don Juan out of reality, 
Jegend and his own creative genius. 

What of the time and place of this 
birth? The two are so intertwined that 
it would be difficult to talk about one 
without the other. Spain was, in Tirso’s 
day, still a great power in the world, 
Europe aped Spanish manners, dress and 
literature. But the Renaissance came late 
to Spain and it came diluted. Spain's 
Renaissance was a rebirth hedged in 
and curbed by forces wcak in Italy and 
France, but strong in the Iberian Penin- 
sula. Spain was not touched by a refor- 
mation, and of course never had the 
agony of a counter-reformation. Its 
church was strong, its people were ortho- 
dox, strait-laced, strict, especially in re- 
gard to respectable women. 

And here is the essence of Don Juan's 
greatest attraction for Spanish manhood. 
Don Juan dared to fly in the face of all 
this at a time when the Spanish Inquisi- 
tion was still alive and active. People 
still went to the stake for heresy, and 
Juan was a near-heretic. He was an icon- 
odast and a rebel. It took courage — 
more courage than any other man had 
ever demonstrated — to do what Don 
Juan did. He trampled social customs, 
openly committed adultery, violated con- 
vents and dragged out novices — in short, 
broke all traditions religious and secular. 
G. B. Shaw said, in the preface to his 
own Don Juan play, Man and Superman, 
“What attracts and impresses us in El 
Burlador de Sevilla is . . . the heroism 
of daring to be the enemy of God. 
such encmies have always been popular. 
Furthermore, Juan dared to defy an in- 
stitution so Spanish as to defeat com- 
parison, This was pundonor. 

Pundonor, point of honor, was the 
terrible code of Spanish noblemen. It 
gave pause to many a would-be Don 


Juan. The particular point of honor it 
concerned itself with was that of the 
women of the family. Transgression 
against a woman called for swift and 
final vengeance by her brothers, her 
father, or her husband. If we can draw 
anything from studying the literature of 
"Tirso's time, as well as the court records, 
pundonor was a way of life. According 
to its strictest rules the woman had to 
die, as well as the man, even if she had 
been raped. The stain was on her, guilty 
or innocent, and her family through her 
was in disgrace, Only by blood could that 
stain be removed. So Spanish was pun- 
donor that one authority avers no real 
Spaniard would have violated it so often, 
and therefore Don Juan must have been 
an Italian. But defiance of pundonor 
gave Tirso one of his strongest elements 
of shock. By having Don Juan smash 
even this icon he imparted to him a 
bravery that fascinated and amazed 
Spanish audiences. Nothing could have 
awed a Spaniard more than this. 

And now the place of Juan's origin: 
Tirso called him The Deceiver of Seville, 
and it is true that Seville is proud to 
claim him. To appreciate the importance 
of this birthplace and how it contributed 
to the renegade character of Seville's 
favorite son, we must know something 
of that southern region of which Seville 
is a principal city: Andalusia, which at 
one point is less than eight miles from 
Africa. 

For something like 800 years, Andalu- 
sians lived like a Moslem people, cut off 
from European culture and Christian 
custom. Men from Morocco, Arabia and 
Syria invaded the Iberian Peninsula in 
711 ^. Their influence was felt longer 
and more strongly in Andalusia, Voltaire 
said, “Africa begins with the Pyrences.” 
Even today, anyone who travels south 
from the French border will sense a 
gradual difference, the farther south he 
goes. By the time he arrives in Andalusia, 
the African impact is vivid. Where else 
in the Western world can you find 
women wearing veils over the lower parts 
of their faces? Where else in the Western 
world do palm trees and oranges and 
rice and sugarcane grow so profusely? 

In eight centuries, habits and customs 
send down deep roots. The Moors prac- 
ticed polygamy, like most Mohammed- 
ans. Spaniards lived side by side with 
them, and some, the Mozárabes ("men 
who try to live like Arabs"), wore Eastern 
garments, learned Arabic, sent their chil- 
dren to Moslem schools and ate Moslem 
foods. Many Mozárabes even took Arabic 
names. They had harems and concubines. 
In Andalusia. polygamy was a legal in- 
stitution for the better part of a thou- 
sand years. "Custom is stronger than 
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Below: an old engraving depicts the statue's revenge. 
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Popular basso 
Ezio Pinza epit- 
omized the Mo- 
zartean Juan of 
Don Giovanni. 


Juan had gentle moments, as 
this idyllic illustration from 
Byron's poem testifies. 


Monks of Seville condernn Juan to 
death in one version of the legend. 


morals,” said Havelock Ellis. This Anda- 
lusia of the Moors, luxury-laden and 
fabulous, a part of the East transplanted 
to Europe and protected from the North 
by its stark mountains, inspired Tirso 
who had visited it. The Moors were gone, 
but their blood and their customs had 
not passed away. 

Tirso’s El Burlador, though it intro- 
duced Don Juan to the world, has never 
been as popular with Spaniards as Zor 
rilla's Don Juan Tenorio, the play they 
enjoy during the seemingly inappropri- 


ate Christmas celebration. There is a very 
good reason. 

The Juan of Tirso dies unabsolved. 
His last words, spoken to the statue of 
Don Gonzalo who is dragging him down 
to Hell, are searing to the Spanish soul: 
"Let me call someone to hear my con: 
fession!" The statue is relentless: “There 
is no time. Your repentance comes too 
late.” Both sink into infernal fire, “to 
the sound of great noise.” It is a grim 
play and a didactic one, for Tirso— 
ever the priest — wanted to show that no 
one could put off repentance to the last. 
second and then hope to escape God's 
punishment. 

Zorrilla’s play is another matter. Here, 
too, Juan is the great iconoclast. He is 
still the great love-rogue, the rebel 
against established order. He is every bit 
as wicked and arrogant. There is still 
something grand, Mephistophelian, di- 
vinely infernal about him. But Zorrilla 
knew his Spaniards and he knew theatre 


audiences. 

Tn his last scene, he puts Don Juan in 
the cemetery with the statue of Don 
Gonzalo. Juan is on his knees. "Let me 
Eo," he pleads, "for even now there is a 
single last grain of sand in the hour- 
glass of my life, and if it is true that one 
jot of contrition gives salvation to a soul 
for all eternity, then, Holy God, I believe 
in Thee; if my wickedness is unheard 
of, Thy mercy is infinite. God have 
mercy upon mel" 

Don Gonzalo says, "No. It is too late.” 

On this cuc, a tomb opens and one 
Doña Inez steps forth. She is the onc 
woman Juan truly loved in his life, and 
she is pure Zorrilla. "Nol" she cries to 
the statue, "I am here, Don Juan. My 
hand protects that hand of yours that 
you have held out to the Most High in 
true repentance; and God pardons Don 
Juan at the very edge of the grave.” 

The play ends spectacularly. To quote 
the stage directions: “Flowers open and 
givc passage to various tiny angels, which 
surround Doña Inez and Don Juan, shed- 
ding upon them blossoms and perfume, 
and to the sound of sweet and distant 
music the theatre is illuminated as by the 
light of dawn. Dofia Inez falls upon a 
bed of flowers which appear to view in 
the place of the sepulchre, which van- 
ishes. Curtain.” 

For Spaniards — perhaps for all men — 
shrewd showman Zorrilla provided a 
loophole, a ray of hope that, legitimate 
or spurious, has an undeniable appeal. 
It is as if Don Juan were saying to us: 
Live! Taste of life's joys, even of those 
joys that are called forbidden. If at the 
final hour there is real masculine forth- 
tightness, an honest man-to-God talk, 
then things may not go badly for you. 
Look at me, the man who lived only for 
the moment, the greatest lover of them 
all, the rebel who enjoyed life to the last 
sharp thrill; and remember — I got off. 

Odd and even sacrilegious as this may 
scem to some, there is an irresistible mes- 
sage here that goes a long way toward 
explaining why the legend of Don Juan 
may not be such strange fare for the 
Christmas festival, after all. Considered 
in its intricate and fascinating context, 
it is almost a way of saying, in Spanish, 
God rest ye merry, gentlemen. Let noth- 
ing you dismay. 


Ramberg's engraving 
shows Juan carri 

off by demons. Below: 
Louis Jouvet as Juan 
in Moliére's tragedy, 
Le festin de pierre. 


Juan's valet reads the list 
of 1003 amours to a 


dejected lady. 
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BEFORE THE ROAD (continued from page 56) 


Dean was taken along. They got to- 
gether a handful of greasy quarters, 
bought wire, screen, cloth and sewing 
needles and made hundreds of fly- 
swatters; then in Old Bull's 1927 
Graham-Paige they headed for Nebraska 
to sell door to door. Huge prairie clouds 
massed and marched above the inde- 
scribable anxiety of the earth’s surface 
where men lived as their car belittled 
itself in immensity, crawled eastward 
like a potato bug over roads that led to 
nothing. One bottle of whiskey, just one 
bottle of whiskey was all they needed; 
whereas little Dean who sat in the rattiy 
backseat counting the lonely pole-by- 
pole throb of telegraph lines spanning 
sad America only wanted bread that you 
buy in a grocery store all fresh in a 
happy red wrapper that reminded him 
speechlessly of happy Saturday mornings 
with his mother long dead—bread like 
that and butter, thats all. They sold 
their pathetic flyswatters at the back- 
doors of farms where farmers' wives with 
lone Nebraska writ in the wrinkles 
around their dull bleak eyes accepted 
fate and paid a nickel. Out on the road 
outside Hugo a great argument devel- 
oped between Moriarty and Old Bull as 
to whether they were going to buy a 
little whiskey or a lot of wine, one being 
a wino, the other a whiskey alcoholic. 
Not having eaten for a long time, fever- 
ish, they leaped out of the car and 
started making brawling gestures at each 
other which were supposed to represent 
a fist-fight between two men, so absurd 
that little Dean gaped and didn't cry. 
And the next moment they were embrac- 
ing cach other, Old Moriarty tearfully, 
Old Bull raising his eyes with lonely sar- 
casm at the huge and indefatigable һеау- 
ens above eastern Colorado with the re- 
mark, “Yass, wrangling around on the 
bottom of the hole.“ Because everybody 
was in a hole during the Depression, and 
felt it. They returned clonking up Lari- 
mer Street with about $18 which was 
promptly that night hurled downward 
flaming in the drain like the fallen angel 
—a vast drunk that lasted five days and 
was almost humorous as it described 
crazy circles around town from the car, 
which was parked on Larimer at 22nd, 
little Dean sleeping in it, to an old office 
over a garage in a leafy side street that 
Old Bull had once used as headquarters 
for a spot remover venture and where 
Pinochle at a busted dusty rolltop desk 
consumed 36 hours of their fevered re- 
Prieve, to a farm outside town (now 
abandoned by some family and left to 
Old Bull) and where drinking was done 
in barns and ruined livingrooms or out 
in cold alfalfa rows, finally teetering 
back downtown, Moriarty migrating back 
to the railyards to collapse beneath Rex 


in a pool of urine beneath dripping 
ramps while Old Bull Baloon’s huge 
pukey tortured bulk was finally reposed 
on a plank in the county jail, straw-hat 
over nose. So when little Dean woke up 
in the car on a cold clear October morn- 
ing and didn't know what to do, Zaza 
the beggar without legs who clattered 
tragically on his rollerboard on Wazee 
Street, took him in, fed him, made him 
a bed on the floor like a bed of straw, 
and spent that night thundering around 
in bulge-eyed sweat trying to catch him 
in a foul hairy embrace that would have 
succeeded if he'd had legs or Dean 
hadn't lowered himself out the transom. 

Years of hopping around with his fa- 
ther like this and on freight trains all 
over the West and so many futilities 
everywhere that he'd never remember 
them all, and then Dean had a dream 
that changed his life entirely. It was in 
reform school, after the theft of his first 
car and when he hadn't seen his Pa for 
a year; he dreamed he lived in an im- 
mense cosmic flophouse dormitory with 
the old man and Rex and other bums, 
but that it was somehow located in the 
East Denver High School Auditorium; 
that one night he was walking across the 
street in an exhilarated state, carrying a 
mattress under his arm; all up and down 
the street with its October night lights 
glittering clear swarmed the bums, with 
his father off somewhere doing some- 
thing busy, excited, feverish. In the 
dream Dean was 30; he wore a T-shirt in 
the brisk weather; his beer belly bulged 
slightly over the belt. His arms were the 
muscular arms of an ex-boxer growing 
flabby. His hair was combed slick but 
it was thinning back from bony frowns 
and Mephistophelean hairlines. His face 
was his own but it was strangely puffed, 
beaten, the nose in fact was almost 
broken; a red-necked, battered, fired- 
from-the-railroad hobo in his inevitable 
final American Open Spaces Dempsey 
Whiskey-botle Night; tragic, dirty, 
young-old. When he coughed it sounded 
harsh and hoarse and maniacally excited 
like his father. He was going somewhere 
to sell the mattress for wine money: his 
exhilaration owed to the fact that he was 
going to succeed and get the money. And 
suddenly his father wearing his old black 
baseball cap came stumbling up the 
street, howling hoarsely "Hey Dean, 
Dean, did you sell the mattress yet? 
Huh Dean did you?" — and ran clutch- 
ing after him with imploration and 
fear—a dream that Dean woke from 
with a repugnance only he could under- 
stand. It was dawn; he lay in the hard 
reformatory bed and decided to start 
reading books in the library so he would 
never be a bum, no matter what he 
worked at to make a living, which was 


the decision of a great idealist. 

At 15 this child had the regimen of his 
life worked out in a confused and still 
and all pathetically practical way. He rose 
at seven A.M. from Old Bull Baloon's 
тоШор desk (his current bed); if the office 
was filled with poker players he slept in 
the bathtub of the Greeley or other ho- 
tels. At 7:15 he rushed downtown, 
washed at barbershop sink, if it was not 
available he used the YMCA sink. Then 
he delivered his paper route. Around 
nine he went to the Smith residence, 
where he knew a near-idiot maid that he 
made love to on the cellar cot, after 
which she always fed him a big meal. If 
this friendship with idiot maid some- 
times failed he ran to Big Cherry Lucy's 
at the Texas Lunch (ever since 18 Dean 
was able to handle any woman and in 
fact had pushed his drunk father off 
Cherry Lucy Halloween Night 1989 and 
taken over so much that they fist-fought 
like rivals and Dean ran away with the 
five-dollar stake). At 10 he rushed to the 
library, read Schopenhauer and maga- 
zines and unconsciously wide-eyed 
delved into the Lives of the Saints 
(sometimes when he wasn’t reading 
funnies as a child, in the days with 
Father, he'd get a real book off the old 
Greeley Hotel shelf in the huge damp 
lobby downstairs and read down over 
the first words of every line Chinese 
style in childly thought in an antique 
rockingchair). At 11 o'clock he asked to 
wash cars and sometimes asked to park 
cars at the Rocky Mountain Garage (al- 
ready he could drive better than any 
attendant in Denver and had in fact 
stolen several other cars to try his skill 
since his time in the “joint” and parked 
them back on the same block intact ex- 
cept for change of position); noon hour 
he used a paper route buddy's bike to 
ride five miles to friends' families for 
big meals, then helped with chores till 
two. Back to library for afternoon read- 
ing, history, encyclopedias and the mys- 
teries of the dictionary, and to make usc 
of the library toilet; four o'clock rest 
and meditation and connections in 
poolhall till closing time unless semi- 
pro twilight ballgame or other spectacles 
of interest spring around. town. Eleven 
o'clock he stole nickels off newsstands 
for a bowery beefstew and found the 
place to sleep. 

а осе 

It was a Saturday afternoon in Denver, 
October 1942, when Tommy Snark first 
saw puresouled Dean sitting on that 
bench with his lower lip jutted up habit- 
ually in unconscious power that Snark 
thought was a gesture of profile power, a 
pose for somebody, when actually Dean 
was only dreaming there, wearing Levi 
jeans, old shoes, no socks, a khaki Army 
shirt and a big black turtleneck sweater 
covered with car grease, and carrying a 

(continued on page 116) 
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CRIME AT THE TENNIS CLUB 


fiction By ALBERTO MORAVIA 


ac THE MIDDLE OF THE WINTER the committee of one of the best-known tennis clubs in our 
town decided to give a grand Gala Ball. The committee, which consisted of Messrs. Lucini, 
Mastrogiovanni, Costa, Ripandelli and Micheli, set aside a certain sum of moncy for providing 
champagne and other drinks and refreshments, and for the hire of a good band, and then went 
on to draw up a list of those who should be invited. The members of the club belonged for the 
most part to the class which is commonly called the upper middle class; they were all of them the 
offspring of rich and respected families and — since one has to have a job of some Kind — they all 
carried on the appearance, anyhow, of some profession or other: and so it was not difficult to 
assemble, from amongst relations, friends and acquaintances, an adequate number of names, many 
of which were preceded by titles of nobility of secondary importance but nonetheless decorative 
that would later give an aristocratic luster to the event in the society columns of the newspapers. 
At the last moment, however, when there was nothing left to be done but send out the invitations, 
there suddenly arose —as generally happens — an unforeseen difficulty. 

"How about the ‘Princess’ aren't we going to invite her?" asked Ripandelli, a young man of 
about 30, handsome in a somewhat southern style, with glossy black hair, black eyes and a dark, 
oval face with perfect features; he was known for his resemblance to one of the most celebrated of 
American film stars and was quite aware of this and made use of it to make an impression upon women. 

Mastrogiovanni, Lucini and Micheli approved the idea of inviting the Princess; she would pro- 
vide an extra bit of fun, they said, possibly the only bit of fun; and with loud bursts of laughter 
and mutual backslapping they reminded one another of what had happened last time: how the 
Princess had had so much champagne that she was quite drunk, and someone had hidden her shoes, 
and she had been forced to wait until the last guests had left so that she could walk out in her 
stocking feet 

It was only Costa — bird of ill omen, as they called him — the tall, ungainly Costa with big 
tortoise-shell-immed spectacles on his long nose and his thin cheeks never properly shaved — it 
was only Costa who protested. 

"No," he said, "let her stay at home this time, the Princess . . . I had quite enough of her at 
the last dance. If you want some fun you can go and pay her a visit, but don't do it here . . ," 

His companions rebelled and told him exactly what they thought of him — that he was a spoil- 
sport and a fool and that, in any case, he didn’t own the club. 

They had been sitting for two hours in the little committee-room and the air was thick with 
cigarette-smoke; it was warm and damp in the room on account of the fresh (continued on page 66) 


the princess would provide an extra bit of fun for the 
evil-minded coterie of cads 
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FREE-VERSE GREETING 


(for that beatik Poet friend) 


Falling, drifting, snowRakes are raining; 


TO A TRIUMPHANT RIVAL 


Take her! She's Yours! Alı 
I bear no grudge, 
This Christmas sh 
One mink, one ne, 


I's fair, they Say! 
nurse no vendetta, 

e wants (besides her way) 
cklace, one Lambretta. 
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ТО А ЕОЁМЕЕ МҮМРНЕТ 
My yen for you last Christmas, tyke, 
Was fraught with fright and frantic peril; 
Walls of stone, San Quentin-like, 


Were on my mind, and striped apparel. 
Now, though, that a year has passed, 
A year that has not gone by fast, 

1 can, at long and longing last, 

Ask you: will you be my garel? ^. * 
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missives and missiles 


for the jolly season 


christmas CN 
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O. this day, good friend and true, 


My earnest, fervent wish for you | \ NEW DECADE CARD 
Is peace of mind and peace of soul, 


Happy New Decade! May laughter resound 
A spirit clean and strong and whole, As into the Sixties now all of us bound, 
Will they be Roaring? Will they be Gay? 


Will they be laden with death and decay? 


Carols sung by little nippers, 
Fireplace, pipe and comfy slippers, 

ith reborn 
het pd Whatever may come, let us face it informally, 
And a popper to go with all this corn. [ 


Ten times ав loud and as loaded as normally. 
—— -¢- me -- + = 


THE TENNIS CLUB (continued from page 63) 


plaster of the walls and they were all 
wearing thick sweaters of various colors 
under their coats. But outside, project- 
ing across the panes of the window, 
could be seen a single fir branch, so still, 
so melancholy against the gray back- 
ground of the sky that there was no need 
to go over and look out in order to see 
whether it was raining. Costa rose to 
his feet. 

"I know," he spoke emphatically, “I 
know your intention is to play some kind 
of dirty trick on that unfortunate wom- 
an... Well, I tell you once and for 
all—you're mean cads and you ought 
to be ashamed of yourselves.” 

“Costa, 1 thought you were more in- 
telligent," Ripandelli declared, without 
moving from his place. 

“And I didn't think you were so evil- 
minded,” replied Costa; he took down 
his overcoat from its hook and went out 
without saying good-bye. After five min- 
utes’ discussion, the committee decided 
unanimously to invite the Princess to 
the ball. 

— 

The ball began a little after 10 o'clock 
in the evening. It had been raining all 
day and it was a damp, misty night; 
down at the far end of the suburban 
avenue in which the clubhouse stood 
could be seen, in the dim distance be- 
tween two dark rows of plane-trees, a 
glow and a confused movement of lights 
and vehicles as the guests arrived, In the 
vestibule a hired manservant relieved 
them of their coats and wraps, and then 
the women in their light evening 
dresses, the men in tail coats, all moved 
on, talking and laughing, into the large, 
brilliantly lit ballroom. 

This room was of considerable size 
and reached up to the full height of the 
building: a gallery with a blue-painted 
wooden balustrade ran around it at 
first-floor level, and out of this gallery 
opened a few small rooms which were 
used as dressing rooms and for the 
storage of game equipment. An enor- 
mous chandelier in the same style and 
of the same color as the balustrade hung 
from the ceiling, and attached to it, for 
the occasion, were festoons of Venetian 
lanterns stretching away to the four cor- 
ners of the room; the wainscot was also 
painted blue; and at the far end, fitted 
in underneath the corner of the little 
staircase leading to the floor above, was 
the refreshment bar, with its bright-col- 
ored rows of bottles and its shining 
coffee machine. 

"The Princess, who was not a princess 
at all but, so it was said, merely a count- 
€ss (it was also rumored that once upon a 
time she had moved in high society and 
had been banished from it because of 
some ugly story of adultery, elopement 
and financial ruin) arrived soon after 


11 o'clock. Ripandelli, who was sitting 
with a group of ladies opposite the wide- 
open door into the vestibule, saw the 
well-known figure — short, rather squat, 
with feet turned outward like a web- 
footed bird — as, with her slightly bent 
back turned toward him, she handed her 
cloak to the manservant. “There we 
are," he thought, and, his heart filled 
with exultation, he went across through 
the dancing throng to meet her, reach- 
ing her just in time to stop her slapping 
the face of the manservant, with whom, 
for some futile reason of her own, she 
had picked a quarrel. 

“Welcome, welcomel" he called to her 
from the doorway. 

"Ah, Ripandelli, come and deliver me 
from this brute!" she said as she turned 
toward him. The Princess’ face was not 
beautiful. From beneath a forest of curly 
hair, cut very short, her black eyes, 
round and beset with wrinkles, shone 
out livid and wild-looking; the nostrils 
of her long, sensual nose were full of 
hairs; her wide mouth, its lips painted 
and age-roughened, was unceasingly 
lavish of brilliant, fatuous, conventional 
smiles. The Princess dressed in a manner 
that was at the same time showy and 
shabby: over her out-of-date dress, with 
its long skirt and a bodice so tight that 
the two long, meager swellings of her 
bosom caught the light, she had thrown 
a black shawl embroidered with birds, 
Tlowers and arabesques of every possible 
color — in order, perhaps, to conceal an 
excessively low neckline; and across her 
forehead she had tied a band, from be- 
neath which her rebellious hair escaped 
in all directions. "Thus adorned, and 
laden with artificial jewels, shc made 
her entrance into the ballroom, peering 
ahead through a silver-rimmed eyeglass. 

Luckily the turmoil of dancing cou- 
ples prevented her being noticed. 
Ripandelli steered her into a corner, 
“Dear Princess," he said, assuming an 
impudent tone of voice, “whatever 
would have happened to us if you hadn't 
come?" 

The deluded expression in her eyes 
showed clearly that she took quite seri- 
ously any stupid thing that was said to 
her; but out of coquettishness she re- 
plied: "You young men try to hook all 
the women you сап... and the more 
you catch, the better for you. Isn't that 
so?" 

"Shall we dance, Princess?" asked 
Ripandelli, rising. He led her on to the 
floor. "You dance like a feather," said 
the young man, as he felt the full weight 
of her body pressing heavily on his arm. 

"Everyone tells me that," answered 
the shrill voice, Crushed against Ripan- 
delli's starched shirt front the Princess, 
palpitating, seemed in a ravishment of 
ecstasy. Ripandelli became bolder. 


"Well, Princess, when are you going to 
invite me to your house?” 

"] have a very small circle of friends,” 
replied the unfortunate woman, who, 
notoriously, lived in complete solitude; 
“only the other day I was saying the 
same thing to the Duke of L. who was 
asking the same favor of me . . . a very 
limited circle of carefully selected peo- 
ple. One can't be too careful nowadays, 
you know." 

"Ugly old bitch," thought Ripandelli. 
"No, no," he went on, aloud, "I don't 
want to be invited with everybody else. 
You must let me come and see you in an 
intimate sort of way... perhaps in your 
bedroom." 

"This was an audacity, but she accepted 
it without protest. "And if I invite you," 
she asked, in a voice that was tender 
and a little breathless owing to the 
emotion of the dance, “will you promise 
me to be good?" 

“As good as gold.” 

“Then ГЇЇ allow you to take me home 
this evening . . . You have a car, haven't 
you?" 

The dance was finished now, and, as 
the crowd passed slowly into the refresh- 
ment room, Ripandelli mentioned a lit- 
tle private room on the first floor, where 
a bottle of champagne awaited them. 
“This way," he said, indicating the stair- 
case; "up here we shall be able to talk 
more intimately.” 

"Oh, you're a rascal you are," she 
said, hurrying up the stairs and threat- 
ening him with her eyeglass; "you think 
of everything." 

The little private room was a small 
place with rows of white lockers round 
the walls, in which rackets and tennis 
balls were usually kept. In the middle, 
on a table, was a bottle of champagne in 
an ice bucket. The young man closed the 
door, invited the Princess to sit down, 
and immediately poured her out a drink. 

“To the health of the most beautiful 
of princesses" — he stood facing her as 
he gave the toast — and the woman I 
think about night and дау!" 

"Here's to your health tool" she re- 
plied, bewildered and excited. She had 
dropped her shawl now, and her shoul- 
ders and bosom were displayed. The 
thin back might have been that of a 
woman still young, but in front, where 
the edge of her dress slipped downward 
with every movement, first on one side 
and then on the other, the discoloration 
of the yellowing, wrinkled flesh revealed 
the ravages of advancing age. Ripan- 
delli, his head resting on his hand, was 
now gazing at her with two falsely pas- 
sionate eyes. 

"Princess, do you love me?" he asked 
all of a sudden, in a voice full of 
emotion. 

"What about you?" she replied, with 
remarkable assurance. Then, as if over- 

(continued on page 80) 


SULLIVAN 


fion By MAX SHULMAN 


BOTH MEN were dressed in frock coats, 
striped pants and flowing black silk ties. 
One was fragile and fawn-eyed, the other 
paunchy. The paunchy one stood up as 
Swifty entered the room. “Señor Elling- 
boe?" he said. "I am Blasco Diaz. And 
this is the celebrated pianist Nestor Del 
Campo of whom I have the honor to be 
manager.” 

“Great, great,” said Swifty. “Wonder 
ful, wonderful.” 

“Sefior Del Campo does not have 
English," Diaz said. “I shall interpret 
for you.” 

"Fine, fine," said Swifty. He rubbed 
his hands briskly. “All set? Come on, the 
cab is in front of the hotel.” 

They followed Swifty out of the room, 
scurrying to keep pace with his long 
lean legs. In the elevator Del Campo 
said something plaintive in Spanish to 
Diaz. Diaz shook his head firmly. The 
elevator stopped. They crossed the 
lobby, got into a cab and drove away. 

“Cigars?” asked Swifty, proffering a 
handful. Diaz accepted one, Del Campo 
murmured “Gracias” and shook his 
head. Swifty lit Diaz’ and his own. “Great 
day for the game,” he said. “Great.” 

Del Campo glanced nervously at the 
traffic and closed his eyes. 

"I am looking forward to see my first 
baseball said Diaz, "but Sefior Del 
Campo is not pleased to go. He has fear 
of crowds and besides he wants to stay 
in his room and rest for the concert to- 
night. But I explained that of the pho- 
tographer to him. It will be of great 
importance, the publicity, I said.” 

"Right" replied Swifty vigorously. 
"The Bulletin’s got a half mi i 
lation. That ain't bad, frien 

Diaz nodded. He puffed his cigar for 
a moment. "Sefior," he said, placing an 
apologetic hand on Swilty's bony knee, 
“you will excuse me, but of what bene- 
fit is all this to you? What is your — how 
you say — angle?" 


highbrow and when the twain meet . . . 


FOUL BALL 


Swifty toyed with the idea of being 
indignant, but he was so proud of his 
scheme that he decided to be frank in- 
stead. "I'll be frank," he said. "Business 
has been rotten at the ball park this 
year and unless I can jazz it up pretty 
soon, the boss is going to get him a new 
press agent. I think this Del Campo deal 
is going to do the trick." 

"May one ask how?" 

"I'm going to tap an untouched audi- 
ence — the highbrows. Highbrows don't 
go to ball games; they think it's low- 
brow. But when they sce pictures of a 
concert pianist like Del Campo letting 
down his long hair at the ball park, 
really having himself a time, then — you 
see?” 

“Ah,” said Diaz, "I see." 

"Of course," added Swifty hastily, 
"the publicity won't hurt your boy none 
either." 

Del Campo opened his eyes and said 
something in Spanish to Diaz. 

"He is carsick," said Diaz. 

"Here's the ball park," said Swifty. 

Joe May, hard and bored, the Bulletin 
photographer, was on the grass near first 
base when they got into their box. 
Swifty called him over. "Hi, Joe." He 
pointed at Del Campo. “This one." 

Joe nodded and began setting up his 
camera. 

Swifty turned to Diaz. "Joe is going to 
be shooting Del Campo all through the 
ball game, so tell him to smile and cheer 
and act like he's enjoying himself." 

Diaz relayed the instructions. The 
pianist nodded, blinked unhappily at 
the sun, and spoke briefly to Diaz. 

“He would like a parasol,” said Diaz. 

“No, no, no,” exclaimed Swifty. "Не 
don't get the idea at all. This has got to 
be informal, relaxed. Take off his coat 
and tie.” 

After a short argument, Del Campo 
surrendered the garments and sat, miser- 

(continued on page 138) 


lowbrow is lowbrow and highbrow is 


Above: A colorful panorama met the eye of those invited to 
the 26th Annual Hunter Trials held by the Moore County 
Hounds of Southern Pines. Each year, the gala event draws 
entrants from hunts all over the nation and there is spirited 
competition over the intricate course —to the accompani- 
ment of much visiting back and forth among riders and 
spectators in their sports cars and station wagons. Horses, 
riders, guests, grooms, hounds, horse vans, and the lovely 
rolling country in the crisp air of late February made for the 
memorable scene LeRoy Neiman captures here. Mounted, 
her back to the artist, is Mrs. Winston Guest, buttoning 
her weskit while a groom holds her jacket. A bit to the left, 
in the middle background, are three judges seated atop a 
tallyho, a kind of four-in-hand carriage. This trial course Is 
one of the best in the country. Left: LeRoy Neiman’s quick 
eye captured this humorous moment at the mounting steps. 


man at his leisure 


the world of the hunt field and pursuit 
of the fox, as seen through an artists eye 


THE MOORE COUNTY HOUNDS, Southern Pines, North 
Carolina, is one of the oldest, most venerated, most active and 
most colorfully dedicated hunts in the nation. The township is 
also beautiful to look upon (rolling, lovely country, part 
wooded, with open stretches, hilltops, glades and vales), rich, 
insular and inhabited for the most part by men and women of 
immense vitality whose vocation and fondest love is the hunt. 
From the day that summer's heat abates until spring zephyrs 
gentle the hot blood, these Nimrods and Dianas live to hunt — 
but definitely not vice versa. Such mundane activities as earn- 
ing a living, such plebeian pursuits as going to an office, are as 
foreign to them as to the dramatis personae of a stylish Vic- 
torian novel about the British aristocracy. 

One crisp winter day, the Southern Pines Pilot published a 
Page One story titled "PLAYBOY PAINTER TO SKETCH ANNUAL 
HUNTER TRIALS," which said, in part, "LeRoy Neiman, one of 
the nation's outstanding painters of urban life and regular con- 
tributor to Playboy Magazine, arrived here yesterday on a spe- 
cial assignment to. . paint the Moore County Hunter Trials and 
other activities in connection with this event . . . to be pub- 
lished as part of the magazine's ‘Man at his Leisure’ feature.” 

So it was that Neiman entered this world apart, observed 
the ancient and arcane sport of pursuing renard over hill and 
dale, met the well-favored followers of the hounds, observed 
them in their recherché habitat and transferred his vivid impres- 
sions to sketch pad and canvas. The scene has been written 
about by insiders and for insiders; it has been rendered in etch- 
ing and old print. This is probably the first time, however, that 
а contemporary urban artist has spent five days as the guest of a 
hunt, caught its spirit and savor with total freshness of vision, 
and made notes— in words and pictures — of those things 
which struck him as unique and memorable. 

It was a windy, bright day when Neiman arrived at Southern 
Pines. Already, members of hunts from all over the country had 
arrived, virtually all of them as guests of the local gentry. This 
was the height of the hunting season — in five days Neiman 
observed three hunts —and the culminating event for which 
all had gathered was the Hunter Trials (a keen competition 
over a closed course simulating all the conditions of the hunt 
field), to be followed by a formal Hunt Ball. 

Neiman had been picked up from a commercial airport by 
a hunt member in a private plane (he was soon to learn that 
flying and riding to hounds seem to go hand in hand) and had 
an opportunity to scan the landscape panoramically, from a 
low altitude. He saw estates, mile upon mile of fine old houses 
in magnificent settings, a few farms among them, woods, rugged 
country and manicured grounds — and more estates. Everyone 
in Southern Pines, he discovered, is involved with hunting in 
some way, so that even the farmers’ fences are paneled, that is, 
provided with post-and-rail sections over which the horses of 
the hunt soar — or fall — at full gallop. 

Once on the ground, Neiman made another discovery: dogs 
and dog hair. In sports cars and station wagons, in houses and 
out, wherever one sat, his clothing was liberally flocked with the 
hairs of the Dalmatians which are the standard and ever-present 
pets of the hunt-field elite. The hounds of the hunt (never, 
ever, referred to as dogs) are not pets; (concluded on page 72) 
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Above: At hunt's end, Master of Fox Hounds 
presents brush to a rider for fine perform- 
ance. She rides sidesaddle; both are formally 
clad. Below, M.F.H. and hounds. When “hunt- 
ing his own hounds” (i.e., working them) he 
wears а hunt cap instead of high silk hat. 
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Above: The hounds are on the scent and the field’s on a run, taking a jump at full 
gallop. Spills are frequent but the pace does not abate. Hunt protocol calls for 
the M.F.H. to lead the riders — unless he’s hunting his own hounds, in which case 
he’s up ahead with them and the whips. Then follow the long-term, most respected 
members of the hunt, then the rest of the riders, finally children, and grooms who 
оге breaking in untrained horses. Right: The quarry of the hunt is affectionately 
known as “foxy,” earns only praise if he manages to escape—provided he’s given the 
field a good, hard ride. There ll always be another time, when foxy may be outfoxed. 


Above: From this hillside vantage point, LeRoy Neiman painted the hunt-field scene. The hounds are hot on foxy's 
trail, the riders come pelting through the valley behind them. Below: End of a drag hunt—for which, hours before 
the hunt, a fox-scented sack is dragged over a tricky course, culminating at a tree in whose branches a hunk of 
raw meat is cached. The hounds are baying at it now, the riders assembling; the meat will be thrown to the pack, 
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they are working partners in the hunt. 

“Man at his Leisure,” says Neiman, 
“is a title that needs be be qualified. 
These people seem never to rest. Leisure 
in the sense of not having to work, yes; 
but I've never seen so much activity. I 
think you might call these people kinetic 
personalities; all their huge energy, all 
their self-expression, is poured into 
physical action. I've never seen such 
rugged health combined with incredible 
grace and physical coordination. Riding, 
walking, driving, fying a plane —every- 
thing's done beautifully, and to the hilt. 
And with this kinetic expression there 
seems to go a kind of spirited reckless- 
ness which you might call courage, but 
I think it is more aptly conceived of as 
joy in danger. Come to think of it,” 
Neiman says, "I don't believe they are 
aware of danger as such; I think they 
automatically respond to hazard as a 
challenge. But the main impression is of 
activity, a continuous outpouring of 
energy, of which they seem to possess an 
inexhaustible amount.” 

The meet (i.e., the gathering together 
of members for the start of a hunt) may 
be as early as five in the morning — 
though as the season progresses it may 
be as late as 11. And those who hunt 
may have jogged to the meet from miles 
away, leaving their home stable in total 
darkness. It is a seemingly disorganized 
and brilliant scene: huntsmen mounted 
and on foot, grooms everywhere wiping 
boots and saddlery, the whips shouting 
at the yipping pack. (Neiman recalls 
that Ozelle Moss, Master of Fox Hounds 
of the Moore County Hounds, knows 
each hound by name, knows which are 
leaders and which followers, which 
steady and which apt to run off on a 
false scent.) This hunt's colors are navy 
blue and scarlet in the field (scarlet and 
royal blue in the evening) and in the 
winey air of a Carolina morning the 
meet struck Neiman as being a stunning 
spectacle of color and motion. 

Later, with the hounds on the quarry's 
trail and the field following the cries of 
the hounds, the single-minded riders get 
down to the raison d’étre of their lives. 
At such times their expressions are im- 
passive; horse and rider may grunt in 
unison from the exertion of going over 
a jump, but neither sees the painter, 
sketch pad in hand, watching the field 
stream by: whips with hounds, M.F.H., 
older members of the hunt, then the 
younger people, then the children and 
the grooms training green horses, and 
finally the local farm owners — who are 
always invited and who accord the hunt 
the use of their lands — dressed in rat- 
catcher tweeds. 

If the hounds split or have scattered 
too far, the M.F.H. calls a check; when 
the horn calling the hounds is heard, all 
riders head for it; and' then, from the 
check point, the hunt is on again. It may 


last a few hours; it may last most of the 
day, Renard may get away — which is 
OK with all, provided he's given them 
fine sport. If there is a kill, the M.F.H. 
will award the fox's brush (tail), pad 
(paws) and mask (head) to riders who 
have done exceptionally well or are in 
at the kill. "After an early-morning 
hunt,” says Neiman, "when ordinary 
mortals who'd ridden that hard would be 
exhausted, these supermen and super- 
women enjoy a hunt breakfast, where the 
day's serious drinking and eating begin. 
This ‘breakfast’ may go on until the 
cocktail hour— with people going in 
and out, hopping into cars to go visit 
friends or go home and change clothes, 
then returning or going on to a cocktail 
party at still another estate. And there 
is talk. Animated or bored, there is talk 
— about horses, about riding, about 
riders, complete post mortems of the 
morning's hunt with frequent references 
to earlier hunts and comments on to- 
morrow's. Not once in five days and 
nights," Neiman says, "did I hear a word 
about world affairs, politics, business, the 
arts. All these people are widely trav- 
eled — but their talk about foreign coun- 
tries is concerned exclusively with their 
relative virtues as places to hunt. These 
incredibly handsome people are great 
name droppers, too — of horses and fam- 
ilies, not celebrities. And when they 
aren't talking about horses or hunts, they 
talk affectionately about ‘foxy,’ or about 
how wonderfully а 70-year-old huntsman 
still rides, or how well a seven-year-old is 
coming along. 

“As for the artist wandering in their 
midst — me — they couldn't have cared 
less. I was treated with courtly courtesy 
verging on indifference; I roamed their 
houses — all beautifully furnished in 
authentic antiques — and gazed at the 
hunting prints and trophies and mount- 
ed pads and masks on their walls; and 
I looked in vain for a painting that 
wasn't a huntsman's portrait, or a book 
not connected in some way with the 
huntsman's and rider's world. 

"And I tried to keep up with them. 
Not in drinking, which would have been 
impossible (although no one appeared 
especially drunk), but just in the social 
and sports rounds they made. After a 
hunt, hunt breakfast, cocktails, dinner 
and after-midnight bedtime, there they 
were at a meet the next dawn, looking 
ruddy-faced and vital, full of spizz and 
ready to go. A particular morning I'm 
thinking of was the start of a drag hunt, 
in which a spoor of rags is trailed over 
the countryside some hours before the 
hunt, which culminates at a tree in 
which meat has been hung. The hounds 
took off, then the riders in hot pursuit; 
it was one hell of a ride. Then the in- 
terminable breakfast with horse talk — 
and this time, for the first time, I heard 
talk about flat racing, а form of eques- 


trian competition for which the hunt 
people feel complete contempt, As a 
matter of fact, the only other form of 
riding they seem to accord any real 
status is steeplechasing, perhaps because 
of its grueling danger and because gen- 
tlemen riders participate. 

"Here were all these people — all the 
girls with the Grace Kelly look: long 
blonde hair, dark glasses, fur coat thrown 
over riding habit— and all of them 
bursting with humorless vitality. I was 
curious to hear so much talk about hunt- 
ing the day before, since I'd been told 
there was to be no hunt that day. It 
turned out there wasn't— so these peo- 
ple had got up at dawn to shoot ducks. 

"I mentioned that the hunt crowd all 
seemed superb physical specimens. That 
may in itself have something to do with 
their dedication to sport—rather than 
the other way around. It probably also 
accounts for something else about them 
I noticed: 1 saw no overt sex play, over- 
heard no make-out talk, never saw a 
man and gir! steal off alone — but all 
the time the atmosphere seemed charged 
with a kind of animal spirit which had 
overtones of sex about it. It's hard to 
explain, but I got the feeling that most 
of these people were quite aware of sex 
without making a ‘thing’ out of it, or 
stressing it, and didn't feel the need to 
parade it. Perhaps their formal code of 
conduct is so perfectly learned that the 
usual evidences of flirtation simply 
aren't seen. I think, though, that this 
marked lack of sexy behavior may reflect 
an acceptance of sex as an important, 
natural part of their lives." 

Neiman's last day in Southern Pines 
was the day of the field trials over one 
of the toughest and most famous courses 
in the world. "Here," says Neiman, "a 
man at his leisure who's not part of the 
fox-hunting set may enjoy watching 
them in action. Parking space for car 
and occupants is ten dollars and the 
parking area, which overlooks the course, 
is a social center for drinking, chatting 
(about horses and riders), eating out of 
huge picnic hampers and cheering the 
riders. Believe it or not, they all had the 
strength — riders and spectators — to go 
on that night to the formal Hunt Ball.” 

Two things struck Neiman particularly 
forcibly. One was that this tight-knit 
group of participants in the pageantry 
and protocol of the sport had a tacit 
awareness and esthetic appreciation of 
their own colorful role in it, “like cos- 
tumed members of some tribal cere- 
monial," says Neiman. The other thing 
was this: Neiman went direct from 
Southern Pines to Miami. “You won't 
believe it," he says, “but the people in 
Florida suddenly seemed small and puny 
by comparison — and pale!” 


ellen stratton: competent, 


relevant, and material 


MISS DECEMBER PLAYBOY’S PLAYMATE OF THE MONTH 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY WILLIAM GRAHAM 


A GIRL can't hold down a position as 
legal secretary with a pleasing appear- 
ance and a head full of feathers, so our 
December Playmate Ellen Stratton is 
further proof, if proof be needed, that a 
girl can be bright and beautiful at the 
same time. Ellen has worked for a lead- 
ing West Coast law office for the past 
and confides that her secret 
п is to be a lady lawyer. How do 
Ellen's lawyer bosses feel about her ap- 
pearance as PLAYBOY's Playmate of the 
Month? They dig it. So, gentlemen of 
the jury, we are prepared to testify that 
we've a serious case on Ellen Stratton 
and any objections will be promptly 
overruled as soon as you've considered 
Exhibit A, her full-color Playmate pose 
attached hereto. 


PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


It was the social event of the season: 
the identical twin sons of a wealthy oil 
tycoon married the twin daughters of a 
millionaire textile manufacturer. Un- 
fortunately, all four of the newlyweds 
got very drunk on their wedding night. 
Now, a year later, the newly arrived off- 
spring are listed in Who's Who, but 
nobody is really sure who's whose. 


Many а young tomato has been culti- 
vated by an old rake. 


A friend of ours reports that he was in- 
nocently walking down the street the 
other 705 when he was accosted by a 
fellow flashy in features and dress — the 
very model of a con man. 

“Hey, buddy," the con man said con- 
fidentially, "you wanna buy a hot?” 

“A hot what?" our friend asked. 

“You name it," said the flashy one 
with a smile. “I'm having a very good 
season." 


Have you heard that catchy little love 
song that's headed for jukebox fame, 
titled, How Can I Miss You if You 
Won't Go Away? 


1. was tea. time in the pad, and the air 
hung heavy in thick blue folds as thc 
beat bunch and their tourist friends lit 
up. Suddenly, a loud voice in the hall 
demanded that they open the door in the 
name of legality. The smokers frantically 


gathered their stillsmoking weeds and 
stuffed them in the cuckoo clock. The 

lice entered, searched diligently, 
found nothing and left. The bunch 
brcathed a sigh of relief and made for 
the cuckoo clock just as the clock's hands 
announced three A.M. The little door 
popped open, the bird poked his head 
out and said, “Hey mannn, what time 
is i?” 


In the race toward matrimony, many a 
lucky secretary finds herself on the last 


lap. 


Her bountiful bosom heaving in cha- 
grin, Susan confessed her tearful tidings 
to her mother. 

“Mom,” she said, “I'm pregnant.” 

“Ye Gods!" screamed her mother. 
“Who is the father?” 

She lifted her weeping face. “How 
should I know?" she wailed. “You never 
would let me go steady.” 


Our Unabashed Dictionary defines 
chaperone as an clderly woman who ac- 
companies young women to see that they 
do not indulge in any of the things she 
would have indulged in if she hadn't 
been chaperoned when she was a young 
woman. 


A man has reached old age when he 
can't take "Yes" for an answer. 


Concluding his final lecture before the 
holidays, the professor of criminal law 
observed, "Remember, gentlemen, if you 
have an affair with a girl under age, with 
or without her consent, it's rape; if you 
havc an affair with a girl of age, without 
her consent, that's rape; but if you have 
an affair with a girl of age, with her con- 
sent, Merry Christmas!” 


Heard any good ones lately? Send your 
favorites to Party Jokes Editor, PLAYBOY, 
232 E. Ohio St., Chicago 11, Ill., and 
earn an easy $25.00 for each joke used. 
In case of duplicates, payment goes to 
first received. Jokes cannot be returned. 


“Don’t jump to any conclusions, Mr. Henderson!” 


PLAYBOY 


THE TENNIS CLUB (continued from page 66) 


come by a temptation too strong to be 
resisted, she stretched out her arm and 
placed her hand on the back of the 
young man's neck. “What about you?" 
she repeated. 

Ripandelli threw a glance at the 
closed door; they must have begun danc- 
ing again now, he could hear the rhyth- 
mic tumult down below. 

"My dear,“ he answered slowly, "I 
long for you, it's driving me crazy, I'm 
incapable of thinking or speaking sensi- 
bly ..." There was a knock at the door; 
and then the door opened and Lucini, 
Micheli, Mastrogiovanni and a fourth 
man of the name of Jancovich burst in- 
to the room. This unexpected fourth 
was the oldest member of the club, a 
man of about 50 and already going 
gray; in figure he was ungainly, with a 
long, lean, melancholy face, a thin nose, 
and two deep ironical furrows running 
down his face from his eyes to his neck. 
An industrialist, he made a lot of money; 
he spent the greater part of the day at 
the tennis club, playing cards; and at 
the club even the younger men called 
him by his Christian name, Beniamino. 
Now, as soon as Jancovich saw Ripan- 
delli and the Princess, he gave, as had 
been arranged beforehand, a cry of pain 
and raised his arms above his head. 

"What? My son here? And with a 
woman? And, what's more, with the wom- 
an I love?" 

Ripandelli turned toward the Prin- 
cess, "Here's my father," he said; "we're 
lost” 

“Get out of ћете!" went on Jancovich 
in his colorless voice. “Get out of here, 
you unnatural boy!” 

“Father,” answered Ripandelli haugh- 
tily, “there is only one voice I shall obey, 
the voice of passion.” 

“And you, my love,” went on Janco- 
vich, turning with a sad, dignified ex- 
pression toward the Princess, “don't let 
yourself be taken in by this rogue of a 
son of mine; come to me instead and 
lean that charming little head on the 
breast of your Beniamino, who has never 
ceased to love you.” 

Biting his lips hard to prevent himself 
from laughing, Ripandelli Aung himself 
upon his so-called father, crying out: 
“You call me a rogue, do you?" There 
followed a fine scene of wrath and con- 
fusion. Jancovich on one side, Ripan- 
delli on the other, held back with diff- 
culty by their friends, pretended to make 
every possible effort to get at one an- 
other and come to blows; cries of "Hold 
them, hold them, or they'll kill each 
other" rose above the tumult, together 
with illsuppressed bursts of laughter; 
while the Princess, terrified, cowered 
back into a corner, her hands clasped to- 
gether. At last it became possible to 
calm the two raging antagonists. 


There's nothing to be done about it,” 
said Lucini, stepping forward. “Father 
and son in love with the same woman: 
the only thing is for the Princess to 
make her choice." 

So the Princess was asked to give judg- 
ment. Undecided, flattered, worried, she 
came out of her corner with her usual 
swaying walk, one foot pointing this 
way, the other that. "I can't choose,” she 
said finally, after a close examination of 
the two competitors, because . . be- 
cause I like you both.” 

There was laughter and applause. 
"And me, Princess-do you like me?" 
asked Lucini suddenly, taking her round 
the waist. This was the signal for a kind 
of orgy: father and son were reconciled 
and embraced each other; the Princess 
was made to sit down in the middle of 
them and an abundance of drink was 
pressed upon her. In a few minutes she 
was quite tipsy: she was laughing and 
clapping her hands, and her hair, stand- 
ing out round her face, made her head 
look enormous. 

The men started asking her sly ques- 
tions. “Somebody told me,” said Micheli 
at a certain moment, “that you're not a 
princess, that you're really nothing at 
all, just the daughter of some little pork- 
butcher: is that true?” 

She was indignant. “That was a slan- 
der, and no doubt whoever told you was 
the son of a pork-butcher himself . . . 
I'd have you know that before the war 
there was actually a Prince of the blood 
who sent me a marvelous bunch of 
orchids, with a note; and the note said: 
"Io my dear little Adelina from her 

These words were received with shouts 
of laughter. These five men—who al- 
lowed their mistresses, in private, to call 
them by such names as Nini or Lulu, my 
litde cherub or my little piggy-wig— 
seemed to consider the nickname of 
Gogo and the pet name of Adelina as 
being the height of absurdity and stu- 
Pidity; they held their sides, they ached 
with laughing. "Ah Gogo, naughty Go- 
go,” they kept on saying. 

The Princess, intoxicated and highly 
flattered, distributed smiles and glances 
and taps with her eyeglass in every direc- 
tion. “Oh Princess, how funny you аге!" 
shouted Lucini right in her face, and 
she—just as though he had paid her a 
compliment—laughed. “Oh Princess, my 
Princess," sang Ripandelli sentimental- 
ly; but all of a sudden his face hardened: 
he put out his hand and mercilessly 
grasped her breast. Red in the face, she 
struggled to free herself, but next mo- 
ment suddenly laughed again and cast 
such a glance at the young man that he 
at once released his hold. “Ugh, what a 
flabby breast,” he cried to the others, 
“it's just like squeezing a rag . . What 


about undressing her?" Now that the 
program of jokes was more or less at an 
end, this proposal met with great success, 
“Princess,” said Lucini, “we've been told 
that you have an extremely beautiful 
figure . . . Well now, be generous and 
let us see it. Then we'li die content.” 

"Come on, Princess,” said Jncovich, 
in his serious, bleating voice; and with- 
out more ado he put his hands on her 
and started trying to pull the shoulder 
straps of her dress down over her arms. 
“We can't allow you to keep your lovely 
body hidden any longer . . that lovely 
little pink and white body all full of 
dimples like the body of a little girl of 
six...” 

“Oh, you shameless creatures!” said 
the Princess, laughing. But, after a great 
deal of insistence, she consented to 
lower her dress halfway down her 
bosom: her еуез were shining and the 
corners of her mouth were trembling 
with pleasure. 

“It's true I have a nice figure, isn't 
it" she said to Ripandelli. But the 
young man made a grimace, and the 
others exclaimed that it was not enough, 
they wanted to see more; and Lucini 
gave a tug at the top her dress, Then— 
whether it was that she became ashamed 
of displaying her already middle-aged 
body, or that a flash of consciousness, 
penetrating the fuines of wine, showed 
her to herself as she actually was, flushed 
and disheveled, her breast half bared, 
surrounded by brutalized men in that 
little white wom-all of a sudden she 
began to resist and to struggle: “Leave 
me alone, I tell you, leave me alonel“ 
she commanded, trying to release her- 
self. But the sport had excited the five 
men. Two held her by the arms, while 
the other three pulled her dress right 
down to her waist, exposing a torso yel- 
lowish and puckered with flabby sallow 
breasts. 

"God, how ugly she isl“ exclaimed 
Micheli; "and what a lot of clothes 
she's got on! She's all bundled up with 
clothes . . . she must have at least four 
pairs of drawers on . , . The others 
were laughing, exhilarated by the spec- 
tacle of this unattractive, angry naked- 
ness, and were trying to free her hips of 
their encumbering mass of clothes. This 
was not easy, for the Princess was strug- 
gling violently; the crimson face beneath 
the fleece of hair was pitiable, so clearly 
did it express terror, desperation and 
shame. But this resistance on her part, 
instead of moving Ripandelli to pity, 
irritated him like the spasms of a 
wounded beast that refuses to die. “You 
ugly bitch, are you going to stay still or 
not?" he shouted at her suddenly, and, 
to give force to his words, he took a 
champagne glass from the table and 
dashed the iced wine over the unfor- 
tunate woman's face and chest. The 

(continued on page 133) 
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A FINE SON 


three dead children 
were all she 
could stand: this 


one had to live 


FRANZ 


“EVERYTHING IS NORMAL,” the doctor was 
saying. “Just lie back and relax.” His 
voice was miles away in the distance and 
he seerned to be shouting at her, “You 
have a son." 

"What?" 

“You have a fine son. You understand 
that, don't you? A fine son. Did you hear 
him crying?" 

"Is he all right, Doctor?" 

“OF course he is all right.” 

“Please let me see him.” 

“You'll see him in a moment.” 

“You are certain he is all right?” 

"I am quite certain.” 

“Is he still crying?” 

“Try to rest. There is nothing to wor- 
ту about.” 

“Why has he stopped crying, Doctor? 
What happened?” 

"Don't excite yourself, please. Every- 
thing is normal.” 

“I want to see him. Please let me see 
him.” 

"Dear lady," the doctor said, patting her 
hand. "You have a fine strong healthy 
child. Don't you believe me when I tell 
you that?” 

"What is the woman over there doing 
to him?" 

"Your baby is being made to look 
pretty for you," the doctor said. "We 
are giving him a little wash, that is all. 
You must spare us a moment or two for 
that.” 

“You swear he is all right?” 

“I swear it. Now lie back and relax. 
Close your eyes. Go on, close your eyes. 
That's right. That’s better. Good girl...” 

“I have prayed and prayed that he will 
live, Doctor.” 

“ОГ course he will live. What are you 
talking about?” 

“The others didn’t.” 

“What?” 

“None of my other ones lived, Doc- 
tor." 

The doctor stood beside the bed look- 
ing down at the pale exhausted face of 
the young woman. He had never seen 
her before today. She and her husband 
were new people in the town. The inn- 
keeper's wife, who had come up to assist 
in the delivery, had told him that the 
husband worked at the local customs- 
house on the border and that the two 
of them had arrived quite suddenly at 
the inn with one trunk and one suitcase 
about three months ago. The husband 
was a drunkard, the innkeeper's wife 
had said, an arrogant, overbearing, bul- 
lying little drunkard, but the young 
woman was gentle and religious. And 
she was very sad. She never smiled. In 
the short time she had been here, the 
innkeeper's wife had never once seen 
her smile. Also there was a rumor that 
this was the husband's third marriage, 
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that one wife had died and that the other 
had divorced him for unsavory reasons. 
But that was only a rumor. 

The doctor bent down and pulled the 
sheet up a little higher over the patient's 
chest. “You have nothing to worry 
about,” he said gently. “This is a per- 
fectly normal baby.” 

„That's exactly what they told me 
about the others. But I lost them all, 
Doctor. In the last eighteen months I 
have lost all three of my children, so you 
mustn't blame me for being anxious.” 

“Three?” 

“This is my fourth . . . in four years.” 

The doctor shifted his feet uneasily 
on the bare floor, 

"І don't think you know what it 
means, Doctor, to lose them all, all three 
of them, slowly, separately, one by one. 
I keep seeing them. I can see Gustav's 
face now as clearly as if he were lying 
here beside me in the bed. Gustav was 
a lovely boy, Doctor. But he was always 
ill. It is terrible when they are always 
ill and there is nothing you can do to 
help them." 

"I know." 

The woman opened her eyes, stared 
up at the doctor for a few seconds, then 
closed them again. 

“My little girl was called Ida. She died 
a few days before Chrisumas. That is 
only four months ago. I just wish you 
could have seen Ida, Doctor." 

“You have a new one now." 

"But Ida was so beautiful.” 

"Yes," the doctor said. 

"How can you know?" she cried. 

“I am sure that she was a lovely child. 
But this new one is also like that.” The 
doctor turned away from the bed and 
walked over to the window and stood 
there looking out. It was a wet gray 
April afternoon, and across the street he 
could see the red roofs of the houses and 
the huge raindrops splashing on the 
tiles. 

“Ida was two years old, Doctor .. and 
she was so beautiful I was never able to 
take my eyes off her from the time I 
dressed her in the morning until she 
was safe in bed again at night. I used to 
liye in holy terror of something happen- 
ing to that child. Gustav had gone and 
my little Otto had also gone and she was 
all I had left. Sometimes I used to get 
up in the night and creep over to the 
cradle and put my ear close to her mouth 
just to make sure that she was breath- 
ing.” 

“Try to rest,” the doctor said, going 
back to the bed. “Please try to rest.” The 
woman's face was white and bloodless, 
but there was a slight bluish-gray tinge 
around the nostrils and the mouth. A 
few strands of damp hair hung down 
over her forehead, sticking to the skin. 

“When she died . . . І was already 
pregnant again when that happened, 
Doctor. This new one was a good five 


months on its way when Ida died. 1 
don't want itl" I shouted after the funeral. 
‘I won't have it! I have buried enough 
children!’ And my husband . .. he was 
strolling among the guests with a big 
glass of beer in his hand . . . he turned 
around quickly and said, ‘I have news 
for you, Klara, I have good news.’ Can 
you imagine that, Doctor? We have just 
buried our third child and he stands 
there with a glass of beer in his hand 
and tells me that he has good news. "To- 
day I have been posted to Braunau,' he 
says, 'so you can start packing at once. 
This will be a new start for you, Klara,’ 
he says. ‘It will be a new place and you 
can have a new doctor... .'" 

"Please don't talk any more." 

“You are the new doctor, aren't you, 
Doctor?" 

That's right.” 

“And here we are in Braunau.” 

"Yes," 

“I am frightened, Doctor.” 

“Try not to be frightened.” 

“What chance can the fourth one 
have now?" 

“You must stop thinking like that.” 

"I can't help it. I am certain there is 
something inherited that causes my chil- 
dren to die in this way. There must be.” 

“That is nonsense.” 

“Do you know what my husband said 
to me when Otto was born, Doctor? He 
came into the room and he looked into 
the cradle where Otto was lying and he 
said, "Why do all my children have to 
be so small and weak?!“ 

“I am sure he didn't say that.” 

"He put his head right into Otto's 
cradle as though he were examining a 
tiny insect and he said, All I am saying 
is why can't they be better specimens? 
"That's all I am saying.’ And three days 
after that, Otto was dead. We baptized 
him quickly on the third day and he 
died the same evening. And then Gus- 
tav died. And then Ida died. All of them 
died, Doctor . . . and suddenly the whole 
house was empty.... 

"Don't think about it now." 

"Is this one so very small?" 

"He is a normal child." 

“But small?" 

"He is a little small, perhaps. But the 
small ones are often a lot tougher than 
the big ones. Just imagine, this time 
next year he will be almost learning how 
to walk. Isn't that a lovely thought?" 

She didn't answer this. 

"And two years from now he will 
probably be talking his head off and 
driving you crazy with his chatter. Have 
you settled on a name for him yet?" 

“A name?" 

"Yes." 

“I don't know. I'm not sure. I think 
my husband said that if it was a boy we 
were going to call him Adolfus because 
it has a certain similarity to Alois. My 
husband is called Alois." 


“Excellent.” 

“Oh nol” she cried, starting up sud- 
denly from the pillow. “That's the same 
question they asked me when Otto was 
born! It means he is going to die! You 
are going to baptize him at oncel" 

“Now, now,” the doctor said, taking 
her gently by the shoulders. “You are 
quite wrong. I promise you you are 
wrong. J was simply being an inquisitive 
old man, that is all. And look—here he 
comes now." 

The innkeepers wife, carrying the 
baby high up on her enormous bosom, 
came sailing across the room toward the 
bed. "Here is the little beautyl" she 
cried, beaming. “Would you like to hold 
him, my dear? Shall I put him beside 

ou?" 

"Is he well wrapped?" the doctor 
asked. "It is extremely cold in here.” 

“Certainly he is well wrapped.” 

The baby was tightly swaddled in a 
white woolen shawl, and only the tiny 
pink head protruded. The innkecper’s 
wife placed him gently on the bed be- 
side the mother, “There you are,” she 
said. "Now you can lie there and look 
at him to your heart's content.” 

“I think you will like him," the doctor 
said, smiling. "Не is a fine litde baby.” 

"He has the most lovely hands!" the 
innkeeper's wife exclaimed. "Such long 
delicate fingers!” 

The mother didn't move. She didn't 
even turn her head to look. 

“Go on," cried the innkeeper's wife. 
"He won't bite you." 

“I am frightened to look. I don't dare 
to believe that I have another baby and 
that he is all right." 

"Don't be so stupid." 

Slowly, the mother turned her head 
and looked at the small, incredibly se- 
rene face that lay on the pillow beside 
her. 

“Is this my baby?" 

"Of course." 

“Oh... oh... but he is beautiful.” 

The doctor turned away and went 
over to the table and began putting his 
things into his bag. The mother lay on 
the bed gazing at the child and smiling 
and touching him and making litle 
noises of pleasure. "Hello, my son," she 
whispered. 

"Ssshh!" said the innkeeper' wife. 
"Listen! I think your husband is com- 
ing." 

The doctor walked over to the door 
and opened it and looked out into the 
corridor. "Come in, please," he said. 

A small man in a dark-green uniform 
stepped softly into the room and looked 
around him. 

"Congratulations," the doctor said. 
"You have a son." 

The man had a pair of enormous 
whiskers meticulously groomed after the 

(concluded on page 139) 
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LET NOTHING YOU DISMAY: if you don't 
know what you want—or think she 
may not—cast an eye over the good 
gifts gathered here, circle your choices, 
leave the pages prominently displayed. 


tert, from bottom to top: Marantz 
stereo console preamplifier with 24 
inputs and 6 AC outlets, $273. Schick 
three-speed electric razor with adjust- 
able head, $28.50. Rolfs billfold of 
Brazilian hornback lizard, with full- 
length 14k gold bar for signature en- 
graving, $100. Tiffany 14k gold house 
or car key on a 14k gold link chain, 
$47. Studebaker 8-cylinder Lark, first 
convertible among the American com- 
pact cars, with all extras, $2745. Henke 
four-buckle Speedfit standard ski boots, 
$52.50. Philco Safari battery ог 
AC portable transistor television, 15 
pounds, $250. Hart aluminum skis, 
one-piece construction so safety edges 
can't pull out, $84.50. Countess Mara 
all-purpose valet stand, $67.50. Blond- 
er-Tongue Audio Baton has tone con- 
trol for each of nine octaves in the 
sound spectrum, allowing amplifica- 
tion or reduction of all audio frequen- 
cies; input provisions for connecting 
any program source, $119.95. 


RIGHT, clockwise from six: Alfred Dun- 
hill Italian checkerbox with rosewood 
frame, $27.50. Hallicrafters SX-62A 
6-band short-wave receiver, $375. Lafa- 
yette Audio-Spectacles, sunglasses with a 
builtin three-transistor AM radio, 
$24.50. Dunhill sherry decanter set of 
smoked Holmegaards crystal from Den- 
mark, $24. Colt .22 Woodsman matched 
target pistols, $150. Scherr dynamom- 
eter stylus pressure gauge, $11.65. Irvin 
Sky Glider nylon sport chute, 30’ diam- 
eter, $275. Viewer Products Previewer-8, 
for 8mm movies $1295. FrigiKing 
automobile air conditioner installs un- 
der dashboard, $298. French Selmer 
trumpet in Bb-A with first valve trig- 
ger, brass finished in gold lacquer, $375. 
RCA Victor Hillsborough Hideaway 
21” TV, in walnut with brass trim, con- 
verts to table when not in use, UHF, 
$450. Dunhill tobacco humidor, goat- 
skin over wood base, brass trim, $35. 
Moving clockwise in inner circle: 
Malcomb Franklin antique wooden 
soldiers, hand carved and painted, 
papier-máché clothing; Highlander, 
$42, 1812 Soldier, $36. Kinematix stereo 
balance meter permits use of unequal 
volumes to compensate for seating 
that is off center acoustically, $14.95. 
Paris, Canterbury and Hickok belts, 
leather and woven, form a belt ward- 
robe for all occasions, $35.50. Symar 
chrome triple liquor dispenser pours 
one shot, $150. Silvertrol electric out- 
board, no moise or vibration, cruises 
average fishing boat at 314 mph, trolls 
at 114 mph, $99.50. 


LEFT, clockwise from 6: Lauffer “De- 
sign 2" stainless flatware, 42-piece serv- 
ice for eight, $99.50. Allied wide-band, 
high-sensitivity oscilloscope for testing 
frequency response of color TV, b&w 
TV, FM, AM and hi-fi sounds, $299.90. 
Bausch & Lomb Balscope, excellent 
image clarity, contrast and color ren- 
dition, less tripod and holder, $115. 
Polaroid 800 Land Camera, electric 
eye setting, uses Polaroid 3000 ASA 
film, $168. New Renault Caravelle 
sportscar convertible, 4-cylinder, wa- 
ter-cooled rear engine, four forward 
gears, East Coast Р.О.Е., $2475, Tele- 
funken Allvox extension speaker, 30- 
20,000 cps, $25. Jantzen Vorlage bulky 
wool 6-button cardigan, $19.95. Kay- 
woodie Presentation collection, 28 
matched grain pipes (plus carved 
head, calabash and meerschaum mod- 
els) in walnut cabinet, $2500. Steel- 
man Transitape portable transistor- 
ized, battery-operated tape recorder- 
player, 6½ lbs., $199.95. М. Low U.S. 
Navy Mark II rapid-reading sextant, 
in mahogany case, $88. 


RICHT, left row from bottom to top: 
Olympia rugged portable typewriter 
in wide choice of type faces, $120. 
Ulla skiers' pullover of Dynel pile, 
water repellent, $59.95. E. S. Lowe 
cowhide game chest with more than 
12 games, $110. Revere 8mm movie 
camera, fully automatic exposure, £/1.8 
Cine-zoom lens, provides wide-angle, 
regular and telephoto, $209.50. 
Schrade-Walden Presentation реп 
knife in 14k gold with $ steel blades, 
$125. Battaglia overnight case in calf, 
detachable portfolio, $125. Center row, 
bottom to top: Ronson Meteor Vara- 
flame butane table lighter, $19.95. 
Chanel Pour Monsieur cologne, 16 ozs., 
$13.50. Gonset FM auto radio tuner, 
$99.50. Dansk ice bucket, Siamese teak, 
$29.95. Buchler 16’ Turbocraft with 
propellerless, water jet drive, fiberglass 
construction, moves in less than 3 
inches of water without damage to high- 
riding hull, 38. mph top speed, $3590. 
Maison Gourmet salt and pepper mill 
set, teak and stainless steel, $12. Right 
row, bottom to top: Alfred Dunhill 
men's fitted toilet case, cowhide, $100. 
Czech-made Cezeta 175 scooter, Jawa 
9-horsepower motor, speeds to 56 mph, 
$429. Paul Masson Spirit Vine Vitis, 80 
proof brandy, apothecary jar, $14.75. 
Waltham skindivers watch, submer- 
sion timing dial, self-winding, $200. 
Frank Ryan nesting teak end tables 
from Denmark, $75. Sidney Rubeck 
hang-up, nospill bottle holder from 
France, $15. Sills kidskin vest, wool 
facing, $49.95. Shure Studio Stereo 
Dynetic arm and cartridge, requires 
minimum tracking force, simple stylus 
replacement, $89.50. 


“Here they come. Now, remember, smile.” 
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the bridge bidding system so formidable it’s barred from american tournaments 


ІТ IS A WELL-KNOWN FACT that Americans are the best bridge 
players in the world, In any major tournament they are going 
to walk off with the top prize. And if, by some chance, they 
are nudged out of first place, it can only be by reason of some 
fluke, some tough break in the cards. This is an article of 
national faith, 

Well, there have been a lot of flukes and tough breaks lately 
in the fortunes of American bridge players. Five times in five 
years the giants of American bridge have been whipped by a 
European team ín the annual tournament for the World Con- 
tract Bridge Championship. For the past three years it has 
been the Italians that have done us in. And they haven't 
“nudged” us out of first place, either — last February they 
fattened us by a whopping 50 International Match Points. 

How can they do this? The “fluke” theory collapses under 
analysis. Year after year these six Italians — two Romans and 
four Neapolitans—are playing better bridge than the best 
teams this country can field. And the main secret of their 
success is the new and revolutionary systems of bidding that 
they have evolved: the Roman Club system and the Neapoli- 
tan Club system. These techniques — highly complex, highly 
artificial, and miles away from anything played in this coun- 
try — make possible contracts of almost unbelievable accuracy. 
Again and again in the international tourneys the Americans 
were left at the post at one table while the Italians romped 
home to game at the other. 

A good illustration of this was provided by Board 94 of the 
1959 match in New York. Here are the hands: 


NORTH 
ФА los 
vK 8 7 6 2 
AK 5 
WEST Ф — EAST 
aKQ7 46 3 
МА 1094 МЕ 
Ф942 @j 106 
#10738 SOUTH 94A K 9 4 
49542 
v- 
$8753 
^Q]8652 


In international tournament play the same hands are played 
simultaneously at two tables, with the country playing North- 
South at one table playing East-West at the other. On this 
deal, at the table where the American pair (Lazard and Fry) 
played North-South, North opened the bidding as fourth 
hand with one heart and everyone else passed. Result: down 
one. At the other table the Romans (Belladonna and Averelli) 
got to game as North-South, and rnade it! Net result: a gain 
of 6 International Match Points. The bidding went: 


EAST SOUTH WEST NORTH 
Pass Pass Pass 2% 
Pass 24 Pass 44 
Pass Pass Pass 


This feat was achieved by virtue of a specialized Roman 
bid, available in no other system: the opening two diamonds. 
It shows a three-suit hand, either 5-4-4-0 or 4-4-4-1, and a high- 
card strength of 17 or more (using the 4-3-2-1 Goren count). 
With fair support (7 to 9 points), South would answer two no 
trump, asking North to show his singleton or void, so that 
South could then take his pick of the other three suits. With 
his bust hand, South showed the higher of his two possible 
suits, spades; he could show clubs later if he happened to hit 
North's short suit. But that was not necessary: the fit had been 
found. North jumped to game in spades, and the partnership 
actually made five by using all the trumps separately plus the 
three top diamonds. 

It was the accumulation of such occurrences as this that, 
during the 1958 match on Lake Como, actually impelled one 
of the American players to accuse the Italians of cheating. He 
was severely disciplined for the discourtesy, and must have 
been hard driven to commit it. Needless to say, systems that 
can elicit such rage and bafflement from an expert have built 
up a tremendous head of interest among American players in 
how these systems work and how they can be put to good use. 

The American Contract Bridge League has provided a par- 
tial answer to the latter question: it has forbidden their use 
in all tournaments that they sponsor. On first inspection this 
looks like a classic example of an orthodoxy (American) put- 
ting down a heresy (foreign) by brute force. But an official of 
the A.C.B.L. explained it this way: 

“The thing about those Italian systems is their complexity 
and their artificiality. Mainly their complexity. We have 80 
million bridge players in this country, and lots of them get a 
bang out of having a go at a local or regional tournament. If 
we expose them to the necessity of learning these systems, we 
destroy their enjoyment of the tournaments. Because they 
won't learn them — they're just too damned complicated — 
and a few zealots will walk off with all the prizes. 

"Of course," he added, "there's nothing we can do to pre- 
vent private players from boning up on either of these systems 
and clobbering their friends." 

"There's the cue for you guys or couples who would like to 
see your bridge game coruscate and are willing to invest a few 
hundred hours in redecorating your bidding. The informa- 
tion is available in Edgar Kaplan's The Complete Italian 
System of Winning Bridge, now a Signet paperback; if you 
want to learn the Neapolitan system alone, get Charles Goren's 
The Italian Bridge System, a Bantam paperback. Four of the 
Italian players will appear this month on three successive 
Sunday afternoons (December 6, 18, 20) as part of the Cham- 
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pionship Bridge series now being carried 
over ABC-TV. 

But before you decide to master an 
Italian system, it wouldn't hurt you to 
have some idea of what you'll be getting 
into. American players are used to the 
concept of artificial bids—like the 
Blackwood four no trump and the one- 
club convention for a weak notrump 
distribution — but are not at all pre- 
pared for the degree of artificiality 
that characterizes the Italian systems. 
They are riddled with conventions, cue 
bids, asking bids, cockeyed inversions of 
the normal order, and artificial responses. 
To take one small fragment of the Nea- 
politan Club system as an example, an 
opening bid of one club means a hand 
with 17 or more high-card points; it 
says nothing about clubs as such. Any 
other suit bid indicates length but not 
strength in that suit, and the weaker of 
two suits is usually bid first. One no 
trump and two clubs are used to indi- 
cate a bona fide club suit. 

Partner's first response to one club is 
equally artificial. It conforms to а step 
system similar to Blackwood and shows 
"first-round controls"— aces and kings. 
Two clubs, for instance, shows three 
controls an ace and a king or three 
kings. 

But here the complications set in, If 
your opponents interject a bid, your 
schedule of responses is transposed 
higher, and each opposing bid requires 
a different schedule. Right away you 
have four or five times as much memory 
work as with our old familiar Black- 
wood. With every step of the bidding 
the complexities increase; and of course 
there are all the other possible opening 
bids that we haven't even mentioned 
yet. 

At about this point in your tentative 
love affair with an Italian system you 
may begin asking yourself whether it 
wouldn't be possible to graft just one 
part of the system onto your regular 
bidding habits, which are probably 
Goren — that nifty one-club opener, for 
example. The answer is an emphatic 
No. Because what do you do when you 
have a real one-club bid in a hand 
worth less than 17 points? You need 
another artificial convention to cover it 
and you are back in the Neapolitan sys- 
tem again, which by its very nature is 
going to move in 100% or not at all. 
And the same is true for the Roman. 

Having made this categorical state- 
ment, we will now back away from it. 
Both of these systems have, in addition 
to their highly artificial basic structures, 
even more artificial superstructures for 
particular situations; and a couple of 
these superstructures can be grafted onto 
garden-variety Goren. As it happens, 
both concern slam bidding - the area 
in which the most splendiferous results 
can be obtained, and in which Ameri- 


can Standard bidding is least efficient. 
If you want a relatively painless means 
of souping up your game, this is where 
you should start paying close attention. 

The Roman Club has evolved a major 
improvement on Blackwood, and Edgar 
Kaplan has already sponsored it for 
play in this country. It reveals not only 
how many aces the responder holds, but 
which ones. After the four-no-trump 
asking bid, the response convention is: 


5 clubs: no aces or three 

5 diamonds: one ace or four 

5 hearts: two aces—both red, both 
black, both major, or both minor 

5 spades: two aces — different in both 
color and rank of suit (ie, either the 
aces of spades and diamonds, or the aces 
of hearts and clubs) 


‘The same responses at the six level in- 
dicate kings after an asking bid of five 
no trump. 

The advantages of this convention 
over Blackwood are obvious. Take the 
following pair of hands: 


OPENER RESPONDER 
^KQx Ф] lo xxx 
YK WAxx 
@#KQJx ГҮЛ 
&АО]хх ФК lo X * 

The bidding: 

OPENER RESPONDER 
14 3% 
4 NT 5w 
5 NT 6% 
6NT Pass 


When responder bids five hearts, 
opener knows (since he holds the club 
ace) that responder holds either the 
spade and heart aces (both major) or 
the heart and diamond aces (both red). 
In other words, he is sure of the heart 
ace, and that is the one he is worried 
about, to protect his singleton king. 
His five no trump gets the information 
he wants about the missing club king 
and he goes to the almost laydown six 
no trump. 

Note that Blackwood would not have 
done this good a job for him. Respond- 
егъ five hearts, showing two aces, would 
have left him in doubt about the heart 
ace: he could not bid six no trump but 
would have to bid six clubs, settling 
for the lower score value and running 
the risk of a spade ruff. Note also that 
the Roman Blackwood provides its ad- 
ditional knowledge to only one of the 
enemy, the man with the fourth ace, 
who may or may not be in a position 
to use it. 

Another device that you can borrow 
from the Italians — but a riskier one — 
is in the field of asking bids. These are 
jump bids to a new suit affer trump is 
established. They ask for controls in the 
suit jumped to. "Firstround controls" 
are an ace or a void; “second-round 


controls" are a king or a singleton. 
OPENER 
1y 
5% O 
The responses are by steps and show 
increasing degrees of control: 


RESPONDER 
3¥ 


One-step (in the example above, five 
diamonds): neither first nor second- 
round control. 

Two-step (five hearts): king or single- 
ton (second-round control). 

Three-step (five spades): ace or void 
(firs-round control). 

Fourstep (five no trump); ace and 
king (first- and second-round control). 


An example of how the asking bid 
can keep you out of trouble: 


OPENER RESPONDER 
^АК |хх ^Qxx 
"vOxx "xxx 
ФАК ]хх *x 
* KX AKIX Xxx 

The bidding: 

OPENER RESPONDER 
14 2% 
2% 2A 
4w C 4h 
Pass 


Opener is thinking of slam possibilities 
and asks about those weak hearts. The 
one-step reply tells him a slam is out 
and still keeps him at the four level. (A 
two-step reply — four no trump — would 
have forced him to five spades, which 
he would have had the combined 
strength to make. Any higher response 
would have indicated slam.) Observe 
that with this hand he would not bid 
the Italian Blackwood four no trump: 
finding one ace, which might be (and 
was) the ace of clubs, would not help 
him апу. 

And here is an example of how an 
Italian asking bid can get you into slam 
position: 


OPENER RESPONDER 
aK ох 4 
KC Ах 
ex @Qxx 
HQ xxx ФА К 10xxx 

The bidding: 

OPENER RESPONDER 
1y 3% 

4% 4# 0) 
44 6^ 
Pass 


After opener supports clubs, a slam ap- 
pears likely unless the opponents can 
cash two diamonds, and so responder 
asks about them. Opener shows his sin- 
gleton, and six clubs is virtually assured. 
Neither Blackwood nor Italian Black- 
wood could have developed the neces- 
sary information. 

The danger to watch for in using 
these asking bids is that the response 

(concluded on page 108) 


gahan wilson fondly relates some little-known 
misadventures of the great detective 


It strikes me you've made a great deal of bother over 
very little, Baskerville: 


D 


j 


ІН 
. 


“That's hardly necessary!" 


“Of course we'll have to arrange some method of concealing E. 
our agreement from Watson, Professor Moriarty . : 
E * т. Р 


"Extraordinary thing, Watson—the clues indicate the killer 
to have been a man of your exact build and appearance!” 


article By AL MORGAN 


AND NOW, 


A WORD FROM — — 
THE SPONSOR 


ONE OF THE MOST TERRIFYING sequences 
in 1984, George Orwell's prophetic 
novel about Big Brother and the dicta- 
torship of the future, concerns the 
governmental department that rewrites 
history. Whenever facts or the truth 
conflict with the official opinion or 
line of the State or the Ruler, those 
facts are changed, the truth is destroyed, 
lies are substituted, history is rewritten. 

To a great many of the people work- 
ing in television — writers, producers 
and directors — Big Brother isn't a fic- 
tional bogeyman. He exists. He's here. 
He manufactures breakfast foods, deo- 
dorants, automobiles or soaps. 

He's a sponsor. 

In a quiet, unspectacular way, this 
particular Big Brother has taken over 
the picture tube of the TV set in your 
living room. He has more power over 
what you see or don't see than any 
censor in history. He has, whenever he 
wants to use it, enough power to control, 
for his own special interest, what comes 
into the 44 million homes in America 
with TV sets. That's enough power for 
even a Kubla Khan. 

On Playhouse 90 not long ago, the 
sound portion of the program was blot- 
ted out when the words “gas chamber” 
were spoken in a drama called Judgment 
at Nürnberg. The sickening, historical 
facts of Belsen, Dachau and Buchen- 
wald were secondary when balanced 
against the fact that Playhouse 90, that 
week, was sponsored in part by a gas 
company. History was rewritten and re- 
arranged because, presumably, the spon- 
sor didn’t want the public to be re- 


minded that this great servant of the 
people, gas, could be used to extermi- 
nate them. 

The opening shot of the New York 
skyline in a recent TV spectacular may 
have looked a little strange to a native 
New Yorker. Something was missing. 
The something was the Chrysler Build- 
ing. The program was sponsored by the 
Ford Motor Company. The Chrysler 
Building was simply blotted out and 
removed from the skyline. 

Viewed in one light, these two ex- 
amples are amusing anecdotes to trade 
across a dinner table. Looked at from 
another point of view, they are only 
two examples of the kind of censorship, 
control and stranglehold that sponsors, 
aided and abetted — ог passively toler- 
ated — by their advertising agencies, ex- 
ercise on the greatest mass medium in 
history. 

As one TV producer explained it to 
me, “It's the nature of the beast, It's the 
only art form I know where art and 
commerce climb so quickly and shame- 
lessly into the same bed. And you know 
who winds up getting seduced.” He 
didn't say “seduced” either. 

To underline his point, he threw a 
letter across the desk at me. The letter 
was from the sponsor of the dramatic 
show he was currently producing. There 
had been an argument about the climax 
of the show and the sponsor had de- 
manded drastic changes because the 
writer's ending conflicted with the spon- 
sor's point of view and might possibly 
offend some viewers. The letter is worth 
quoting because it has some historical 
pertinence, It sums up the position of 


the man who pays the bill and, by 
default, has taken over the right to 
dictate content. 

“We are aiming at a corporate image,” 
the letter said. “We want to create the 
friendliest image possible. We: want to 
avoid controversy. We do not want to 
give offense or build up, in the mind of 
the viewer, an unfriendly attitude 
toward our product. In other words, I 
don't give a good goddam what the end- 
ing I want does to your show dramatic- 
ally. Your ending is controversial. That 
makes it wrong. If it offends just one 
slob, somewhere, with a half a buck in 
his pocket for my product, it’s wrong 
and it goes out. End of argument.” 

Admittedly, some of the instances of 
client interference border on the hilar- 
ious and sound like something out of 
Alice in Wonderland. How about the 
poor ball player who had the misfortune 
to be nicknamed "Lucky"? He'd earned 
the name while in the bush leagues when 
the bus he was riding collided with a 
railroad train and left him as the only 
survivor. The nickname didn't survive 
one ball game in the majors. It seems 
his team's broadcasts were sponsored by 
Chesterfield. "Lucky" summarily had 
his nickname changed by the sponsor 
to Larky.“ 

Or take the case of the TV director 
who had the misfortune to invent a 
piece of business for his hero in a drama 
sponsored by a cigarette company. To 
show his nonchalance, he had his hero 
tap the end of his cigarette on his cigar- 
ette case before lighting it. The sponsor 
hit the roof. This might suggest to the 
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the men who pay the tv pipers are beginning to write the scripts 


two words could save stapleton from the most 


hideous of punishment: forgive me 


DECEMBE 


fiction By THEODORE L. THOMAS 


WHY MUST THEY ро IT on December 28th? 
John Stapleton considered the question. 
That was the worst part of it, the date. 
December 28th, tucked neatly between 
the brightest holidays of the year. 

Stapleton spun from the small win- 
dow in a characteristic rush of motion. 
Hands locked behind him, he stared at 
the door. In the back of his mind he 
knew there was good reason for the 
date. They had picked the anniversary 
of the day he and Ardelle had married, 
a day of special gladness, in the heart 
of the holiday season. Yes, December 
28th was a time for many things, but it 
was not a time for a hanging. 

In three steps Stapleton was at the 
door; he took the bars into his two great 
hands. Understanding the reason for the 
date did nothing to sap his anger at it. 
Most of the world celebrated, and it 
seemed to Stapleton that this universal 
jubilee was at his expense. The world 
danced at his hanging. 

Stapleton somberly began his exer- 
cises. The guards saw, and looked at 
each other uncomfortably. Stapleton 
took the pencilthin bars into his two 
hands and methodically tried to pull 
them apart. First, the right hand directly 
in front of the massive chest, the left 
hand off to one side. The tendons 
stretched audibly. Then the hands were 
reversed, and again the tightening of 
great muscles. Then both hands on a 
single bar, and both feet on another. 
The soft grunts and the low rumbles 
deep in the throat echoed in the cham- 
ber as Stapleton worked on the bars, 
worked until his body was covered with 
a fine sweat. Stapleton knew, and the 
guards knew, that the thin shafts were 
of an alloy capable of withstanding the 
best efforts of 10 men such as Stapleton. 
Yet the slow and careful straining, the 
deliberate and intense attack on the 
bars by the massive man created the 
illusion that he was able to rip them out 
of their moorings. Twice a day Stapleton 
took his exercises on the bars, and twice 
a day the guards watched with a fear 
that knowledge could not dispel. 

Stapleton finished. He stood at the 
door breathing deeply, his hands clench- 
ing and unclenching, the fingers making 
a scraping sound as he forced the tips 


across the callused and furrowed palms. 
The guards visibly relaxed and turned 
away. Stapleton looked at the clock and 
grunted. It was almost time. In a few 
moments now they would come for him. 

He grunted louder. Let them come. 
Ardelle was dead, Ardelle and that other. 
And no matter what they said or did, 
it was right it should be that way, There 
are things a man knows who has been 
one with a woman like Ardelle. Between 
such a man and such a woman there 
could be nothing concealed, not for 
long. How strange that she should have 
tried. 

But the time came when he looked at 
her with a mild question in his eyes. 
The response—the incredible, soul- 
shaking response — was a flicker of the 
panic of discovery. Just a brief flash in 
her eyes, but he read it well; it was 
enough. 

Ardelle was silent throughout all that 
followed. She understood this man of 
iron and fire, and so through it all she 
made no sound, no moan. With the 
other it was different. The other had 
been playing a kind of game, and he 
was not at all prepared to pay the price 
of losing. He died badly. 

And Stapleton? There was an enigma. 
Here and now, when men need no long- 
er die for their crimes, was a man who 
refused to admit that a crime had been 
committed. So little was needed to save 
him, but that little he refused to give. 
Here and now, a man need only cry out, 
"Forgive me, I was wrong. Forgive me," 
and he was saved. 

Stapleton turned to watch as the 
outer door opened to admit a tall gray- 
haired man. With measured strides the 
man came close to the bars and looked 
through at Stapleton. The pain was as 
strong in his face as ever, the sorrow and 
pleading as eloquent. His words when 
he spoke were husky with suffering. 
"John Stapleton, how say you? Have 
you erred?" 

Stapleton looked at him and said, “I 
have not erred. I did what had to be 
done, nothing more." 

The man with the gray hair turned 
away. The walk back to the door was 
solemn, for his head was bent and his 
shoulders trembled. Then he was gone. 


Arn 


There was a stirring and a shuffling 
of many feet outside the outer door. 
Stapleton knew they were coming for 
him, and he stepped back to the center 
of the cell. He knew how this would be. 
They would come into his cell fearful 
that he would unleash his physical 
might, yet they would be unable to look 
at him. He would wait a moment, then 
laugh, then lead the procession to the 
gallows chamber. He would stand with 
his head in the enfolding blackness, 
feeling the snug rope around his throat 
and the knot behind his left ear. When 
the moment came there would be no 
sensation of falling; there would be a 
mere lightening of pressure against his 
feet. And the thudding shock and the 
searing flash of light before his eyes. 
"Then blackness. 

"These things he knew well, but there 
were other things. There was the doctor 
who stood by to pronounce him dead at 
the earliest possible moment; the oxygen- 
carrying blood must not be kept from 
the brain longer than 4.8 minutes. Once 
dead the intravenous needles were in- 
serted and the pumps took over where 
the heart had failed. 

The surgeons came on next. With high 
dexterity they repaired the broken cer- 
vical vertebra, the torn muscles, the 
crushed veins and arteries. When they 
were finished they placed the head and 
neck in a cast, and turned their atten- 
tion to the restoration of the heartbeat, 
This was soon accomplished, and the 
unconscious Stapleton was wheeled back 
to his cell. 

Usually he recovered consciousness 
during the middle of January. By March 
he was out of bed, still wearing his cast. 
In June he started his exercises, for he 
insisted on being strong. In August he 
put aside his cast. All during the fall he 
grew strong in order that the cycle might 
begin again on December 28th. How 
many times had it been since that first 
time back in 1997? Fourteen? Eighteen? 
One loses count, but no matter. If this 
is what they must do, let them. 

But why must they always do it on 
December 28th? 
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FROM THE SPONSOR 


audience that his cigarettes weren't well 
packed. 

Richard A. R. Pinkham, senior vice- 
president of the Ted Bates ad agency, 
testifying before the Federal Communi- 
cations Commission, noted that a manu- 
facturer of non-filter cigarettes wanted 
the villains in a drama he sponsored to 
smoke only filter cigarettes. 

Reginald Rose, one of TV's top writ- 
ers, wrote a powerfully moving story for 
the Alcoa Theatre called Tragedy in a 
Temporary Town. One scene detailed 
an attempted rape in a trailer camp. 
When publicity about the show was re- 
leased, the sponsor was besieged with 
mail, but not about the rape scene. (One 
critic contends that in any given week 
on TV there is more blood and violence 
than could be found in any similar week 
on World War II's battlefields.) The 
complaints were from trailer manufac 
turers. Alcoa makes aluminum and sells 
quite a lot of it to trailer manufacturers. 
Mr. Rose changed the locale of his at- 
tempted rape to a construction camp. 
You see, Alcoa does not make lumber 
and we can assume construction camps 
have no effective lobby. 

Another TV writer, Dale Wasserman, 
made an adaptation for the Kraft The- 
atre of Bret Harte's classic, The Luck of 
Roaring Camp. In one scene, a group 
of miners got together and agreed that 
they would share equally in any ore that 
came out of the mine they were working. 
The sponsor read the script. “Commu- 
nism!" he cried. It was changed, and an- 
other classic bit the dust. 

Mr. Wasserman, who told me, “You 
cannot write for television without the 
constant awareness of someone looking 
over your shoulder," has had more than 
his share of troubles with advertising 
agencies and sponsors. One of his shows, 
The Fog, has become TV's equivalent 
of the Dreyfus Case. The Fog, according 
to Mr. Wasserman, who should know, 
was originally conceived as an allegori- 
cal drama about man's destructive tend- 
encies toward himself. It chronicled one 
evening in the life of a town upon 
which a mysterious and deadly fog 
descended. In that original draft, it was 
apparent that the source of the fog was 
the chimney of a manufacturing plant, 
which released poisonous waste products 
on the community in the form of a gas. 
Mr. Wasserman's script was bought im- 
mediately by Studio One for $7500, a 
rather large fee for an hour show. West- 
inghouse, the sponsor, turned thumbs 
down on the script. Playhouse 90 re- 
jected it and it was finally sold to Cli- 
max, which was sponsored by Chrysler. 
Wasserman was called to the West Coast, 
where Climax originated and, by direct 
dictation of the sponsor and the agency, 
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he rewrote over 40 pages of the script. 
In his opinion, the changes were so 
drastic and so unrealistic that the pur- 
pose, power and effectiveness of the 
script was being destroyed. When they 
asked him to change the source of the 
fog, he walked out. His walkout had no 
effect on the production at all. Chrysler 
owned the script. They could make any 
changes they wanted to, with or without 
Wasserman's help and approval. Hc in- 
sisted that his name be removed from 
the credits and lodged a protest with 
the Writer's Guild. The version that 
went on the air bore very little rcsem- 
blance to the original script Dale Was- 
serman had written. The source of the 
fog, in the final, telecast version, was a 
swamp, and the hero was a nice young 
scientist employed by a nice large cor- 
poration who tracked down the brand- 
new and nice safe villain: Mother Na- 
ture. 

Wasserman’s trouble with Climax was 
not unique. In talking to other TV 
writers, directors and producers who 
worked the show, I heard hundreds of 
examples of interference and pressure. 
John Frankenheimer, one of the in- 
dustry’s most creative directors, has a 
whole batch of scars on his back labeled 
Climax. “It got to the point,” he told 
me, “where the producers weren't pro- 
ducing it any more. The agency and the 
sponsor were. They were dictating what 
types of scripts had to be on the show, 
they had cast approval, script approval 
and if they didn't want to offend any 
body — as they kept saying — that didn't 
include the creative people involved in 
the show. They offended hell out of us." 

Even a show with the quality and 
week. in. Week. out excellence of Play- 
house 90 is not without its taboos, as 
evidenced by the Judgment at Niirnberg 
incident. Another of its sponsors is All- 
state Insurance, and suicides can never 
happen on a Playhouse 90 show when 
they are sponsoring the show. One rath- 
er wry joke among some Playhouse 90 
writers goes like this: “It would be un- 
fortunate if anyone wrote about a guy 
who ‘committed suicide by putting his 
head in a gas oven. Then he'd have 
both sponsors on his neck." 

If some of the changes and deletions 
seem ridiculous and petty, the basic 
reason behind them isn't. This is an 
industry that may have the all-time 
patent on timidity and fear. It wasn't 
too long ago that five anonymous phone 
calls were enough to blacklist a per- 
former and make him unemployable. A 
supermarket owner in upstate New York 
was able to set himself up as a one-man 
vigilante committee by threatening 
sponsors with that most dire of punish- 
ments, removing their products from 


the shelves of his stores, unless they fired 
the people he wanted fired or stayed 
away from themes he considered taboo. 
Like Willy Loman in Death of a Sales- 
man, the sponsors want to be liked, 
well liked. They don’t want to offend 
anybody and it is one of the odd axioms 
of this world that if you start out not to 
offend anybody you frequently wind up 
not pleasing anybody either. 

At the moment, as any aware Ameri- 
can will admit, one of our most pressing 
domestic issues is the integration fight. 
You would never know it from watch- 
ing your television screen. Any drama 
that in any way touched on integration 
would, almost inevitably, offend some 
segment of the Southern market. Reg- 
inald Rose told me that it would be 
absolutely hopeless to try getting a 
drama about integration on a sponsored 
program in America today. Most of the 
writers and producers have faced up to 
the inevitable and stopped submitting 
scripts about the problem. 

Rod Serling, who has won more Em- 
mys and more fame than any other TV 
writer, thought he had enough national 
reputation and prestige and was enough 
in demand to make a try at exploring 
one facet of this vital problem. He wrote 
a play called Noon on Doomsday, which 
dealt with the Emmett Till case. This, 
you will remember, was the case involv 
ing a young Negro boy from Ch 
who went to visit relatives in the South, 
whistled at a white woman, and was 
murdered for it. It seemed to Serling 
that this was a valid story, a valid ex- 
perience to be appraised and dramatized. 
The script, as Serling wrote it, never 
got on the air. The locale was changed 
to New England. The sponsor issued a 
release to Southern newspapers disavow- 
ing any connection with a Southern lo- 
cale. No Negroes appeared in the play 
and to avoid offending anybody, any- 
where, a scene in which a character was 
to drink Coca-Cola was cut because, ac- 
cording to the sponsor, Coca-Cola might 
be regarded as a “Southern drink." 

An example of how far the sponsor 
will go to placate even one irate listener 
or vicwer was told to me by one of the 
top brass at the Batten, Barton, Dur- 
stine and Osborn Agency. "We had a 
show a couple of years ago that got the 
damndest letter from a viewer in the 
South," he said. "He wrote directly to 
the client so we didn't have a chance to 
smooth things over. It seems that this 
viewer claimed that in this show we 
showed a Negro man kissing a white 
woman. He vowed that as long as he 
lived he would never buy our sponsor's 
product. You have no idea how one 
little guy, somewhere, hating your prod- 
uct can burn into the gut of a client. 
Anyway, we investigated. You know 
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pictorial 


BRIGITTE 


Doniele 


Pascale 


Isabell 

If “imitation,” as Charles 
Caleb Colton first said, “is 
the sincerest of flattery,” 
Kool then Brigitte Bardot, sans 
doute, is the most sincerely flattered girl in a nation 
with a well-worn reputation for flattering girls. Today, 
in France, talented young directors and producers like 
Roger Vadim, Louis Malle, Claude Chabrol, Joseph 
Lisbona and Jean-Pierre Mocky (none of whom is over 
35) are throwing themselves wholeheartedly into the # Zt \ 
search for sexy young starlets; these latter are springing A d 
from the screen like so many shapely mushrooms — and 

never have so many owed so much to one girl. There was poe, Som. r] 
a time, and not too long ago, when the puckish pulchri- ioc Agnès 
tude of la belle BB was considered a commodity suitable 

only for export. Frenchmen, blasé producers reasoned, were far too sophisticated to 
go ga-ga over a girl as did the naive natives of the U.S.A. Turned out that the titans 
of cinema were themselves naive in underestimating the power of BB's properties and 
pout. Frenchmen loved her, naturally; also, the foreign reaction was unexpectedly overwhelming in its 
approval and its box-office dividends. The reaction of the French film makers was predictable: the one who 
owned BB hastened to make a flurry of films starring her; the others began to find as many reasonable fac- 
similes as possible and push them before the cameras immediately, scarcely giving them time to undress. 
For what has been borrowed is not only Brigitte’s appearance — the long hair, the pouting child-woman 
attitude, the body ripe unto bursting - but also Bardot's modus operandi: the scripts for the films in which И f 
these BB echoers appear invariably call for the exposure of excellent expanses of Gallic goodies, and a Annette 
tastefully titillating sexual tussle or two. Of the hot host of imitators, the young ladies whose faces orna- 

ment the top of this page are perhaps the most promising. They are, reading clockwise from bottom left: Myléne 
Demongeot, Isabell Corey, Pascale Petit, Pascale Audret, Daniele Gaubert, Jacqueline Sassard, Annette Vadim and 
Agnès Laurent. Competition in the Bardot Derby has made cinematic attitudes in France swing around full circle; 
of recent date one film, Les Liaisons Dangereuses, directed by Roger Vadim (the man most responsible for BB's 
meteoric rise, and her first husband), starring his present wife, Annette, was edited, given a permit “Юг adults only,” 
and, temporarily at least, denied an export permit — which, ironically enough, meant that it was for domestic con- 
sumption only. Where will it all end? No one really knows. BB's happy lack of inhibition has started a jolly snow- 
balling trend, with the end in sight literally but not figuratively. What does the future hold in store for the Bardot- 
appreciative movie public? In this area, we are prepared to offer what seems to us to be a safe prediction. Unless 
we miss our guess, we can expect shortly to be inundated by a series of films in which the BB imitators we've men- 
tioned, and others besides, will attempt to outdo the original and each other in charm, provocation, and the expos- 
ure of overall femininity (you'll find sample scenes on the next pages). For men of clear vision, it's an unexpected 
cinematic harvest. Especially in light of the season, the more, say we, the merrier. 


the famous french sex kitten has brought forth a litter 


Jacqueline 


— 
sd 


* 
f ' 


Mylàne 


Pascale Petit, Jacqueline Sassard and Myléne Demongeot (from top to 
bottom, right) form a trio of temptresses. Petite Mademoiselle Petit 
doubles between movies and the stage, presently receives more French 
fan mail than Brigitte. Jacqueline, though French, first became a star 
in Italy, was signed to a seven-year contract as soon as French produc- 
ers saw her in her first role. Myléne left a successful modeling career for 
the movies, was seen here as David Niven's girl in Bonjour Tristesse. 


Pascale, Jacqueline and Myléne join Alain Delon in a playful wrestling 
scene (above and right) from the movie Three Girls in Paris. The plot 
concerns the Parisian misadventures of the trio. Each is separately 
wooed and won by Alain; then they discover he is something less than 
faithful to them, and together determine to wreak appropriate revenge. 


Sophie Destrades, here a couchful of pulchritude, is 
a slightly plumper version of Brigitte. Just turned 
18, Sophie was named Miss France and Miss Europe in 
the first two beauty contests she entered. Her film 
career is barely under way (the pun is intended), but 
she has already begun to imitate Bardot — she's 
dating BB's guitar-playing ex-boyfriend, Sacha Diestel. 


Agnés Laurent (left and below) is no stranger to PLAYBOY 
pages (Pocket-Size Parisienne, July 1958) or, it 
would seem from this scene, to Jean Marais. The film 
sequence is from Un Amour de Poche (Pocket Love), a 
movie that has not played the U.S., in which Agnés is 
reduced to pocket size by scientist Marais, in order to 
keep their illicit love affair from being discovered by his 
wife. Here, Marais holds doll-Agnés and nude Agnés her- 
self — їп the film, one appears to turn into the other. 


Pascale Audret їз a French girl who was brought 
up In Spain, returned to France to star in such 
films as Bal de Nuit (above and below). The set- 
ting is a girls’ dormitory, and Pascale comes 
ovt second best in the struggle of the sweaters. 


Jeanne Valerie in a pensive portrait (left) and a pouting pose (above). 
The gentleman whose line is busy is Gérard Philipe, and the movie In 
which Jeanne makes like an unadorned telephone stand is Les Liaisons Dan- 
gereuses, the French film denied export, censored for home distribution. 
Literally rounding out the cast is stunning Annette Vadim (below). 


Annette Vadim (above and right) in scenes from Les Liaisons Dangereuses, 
a film which explores the naked truth about love. Her husband and director, 
Roger Vadim, once husband and director to Brigitte, is considered by 
many the man most responsible for Bardot’s popularity. For this reason, 
and because of her natural charms, Annette may well be the girl most 
likely to acquire the crown and sceptre of cinemotic sex if BB abdicates. 


Dany Carrel (left, above) is featured with Estella 
Blain (top of page) in a scene from The Girl Hunt- 
ers. The hunters of the title are Charles Aznavour 
(left), France's counterpart of Frank Sinatra, and 
Jacques Charrier, who is Brigitte's new husband. 


Estella Blain (left and below) is known as a talented comedienne, 
but there is little of the light touch in the scene she plays with 
Robert Hossein in Women Vanish. The white slave trade is the sub- 
ject of the movie, and, attempting to recruit Estella, Robert is 
none too gentle. Estella’s film career started slowly a few years 
ago, but when the Bardot craze began, her ability to fill BB's 
shoes (et al.) has created a continuous demand for her services. 


Gisele Gallols is the name of this tasty "e on the rocks, 
one of the latest entries in the race to see whose pretty 
face and figure can replace la Brigitte’s. French produc- 
ers are overjoyed by the BB imitators far reasons besides 
their box-office popularis wardrobe costs for the female 


stors of their films are the lowest In cinematic history. 


PLAYBOY 


The cause of it all, Brigitte Bardot in the famous flesh, enjoys an afternoon of boating and bathing at St. Tropez. Her 
whirlwind rise was a phenomenon unique in movie annals, and the reasons for it have been the subject of endless speculation: 
her body Is as delightfully developed as anyone might wish, but because her face is that of a willful, mischievous child, 
and because the men cast opposite her are often older stars like Jean Gabin, Charles Boyer and Curt Jergens, many people 
have seen in her success similarities to the fictional heroine of the spectacular best-seller, Lolita. Her popularity, whatever its 
causes, has not been hurt by the efforts of her imitators; still secure as the world’s first female of filmdom is Bardot, bar none. 


humor By LARRY SIEGEL 


awriter of paperback cover blurbs 


and a writer of movie posters meet on the 8:11 


"HELLO, BOB. How do you like this 8:11? 
A half hour late again." 

“This is by far the most talked-about 
train of the year. And the story of its 
operation is one of the most shocking 
of our age. Brutal, cruel, affecting untold 
lives, it offers an illuminating message 
of corruption to every thoughtful com- 
muter." 

"Could a man have a better reason for 
throwing his life away?" 

"No, I suppose not. By the way, Mike, 
how's Nancy, your enigmatic and yet 
tender, warm and affectionate wife?” 

“Still enigmatic as hell, Bob. As long 
as you broached the subject, you might 
as well be one of the first to know. We're 
getting a divorce. You see, Bob, I live 
for love. While she . . . well, she sort of 
represents — to me at any rate — every 
misguided girl who was ever involyed 
with an older man." 

“But, Mike, you're not so old. In fact 
right now you're at your brilliant, pro- 
ductive best. Leave it to those proper, 
rich Bostonians to make some men feel 
they just don't belong. What about the 
kids, Mike? Who will pick up the pieces 
of their shattered lives?" 

"We haven't discussed that yet. You 
know, Nancy and I have explored every 
aspect of our powerful personal story. 
The weakness in man, the temptation 
in woman, the ways of love . . . stuff 
like that. But it won't work. Perhaps 
there's someone else in the picture. Who 
knows?” 

“I'm sorry, Mike. And here everyone 
thought that yours was the greatest mar- 
riage to come out of World War II.” 

"I thought so, too. And now the whole 
thing hits me like a million volts of 
horror. You see, individually we're ter- 
rific, but together we're terrifying. Any- 
way, enough about me. How was your 
vacation?” 


commuter special 


“Not bad. We spent a week on the 
sun-drenched fever coast of Nantucket, 
a week in the treacherous forests of 
the Poconos, and then we cruised up 
the dangerous rapids off Sandy Hook, 
where a sudden mistake means certain 
death . . . Oh say, Mike, you'll never 
guess who we met in Provincetown. 
Laura Combes. Remember her?" 

"Why, of course. That tawny-haired 
Norwich girl The one who used to 
charm men to their destruction. Doesn't 
she have a little girl now?” 

That's right, Rebecca. Anyway she 
still looks wonderful. Laura's expecting 
again, you know." 

“The author of Rebecca has done it 
again!" 

“Oh no, she's not married to Doug 
Tyson any more. Now it's a guy in real 
estate, I believe she said. Ah, Laura. 
The times we had together. Bawdy, 
beautiful, superb, bullet-paced, tender, 
ecstatic.” 

"Also, I imagine, heart-warming, 
dramatic, terrifying, extraordinary, ri- 
bald and sensational. Tell me, Bob, 
what's the original, uncut version of 
how you and Laura met?” 

“Im not surprised that you ask, 
Mike. After all, there are several muti- 
lated, emasculated renditions making the 
rounds. Well, here's the only unexpur- 
gated version, authorized by both Laura 
and myself. We were two young kids. 
She a lonely girl on the beach at dusk. 
Me a bewildered boy, eager for love. 
Before you knew it, there it was. A 
fumbling kiss, a surge of young passion. 
And out of that event came a shattering 
story that exploded and thundered 
acros Old Greenwich." 

"I suppose what God made beautiful, 
temptation made irresistible." 

"Yes, I suppose you could say that. 
Anyway, that's all water under the 


bridge. Now I'm a lonely man caught 
between the need for his wife and an 
adulterous passion which will probably 
mean my damnation.” 

"You don't mean to say that you and 
Sheilah аге...” 

"No, nothing like that. Our destinies 
are inextricably linked. But yet, every 
so often 1 sense the seething restlessness 
that imbues a marriage between the pro- 
vincial daughter of a domineering New 
England pastor and an urbane mid- 
century libertine.” 

“Hmm, and I always thought yours 
was the happiest show in town.” 

“Not by a long shot, Mike. I'll be 
brutally frank with you. I've discovered 
that I can only find real happiness with 
a girl of breeding. For example, a proper, 
rich Bostonian.” 

"You mean . . ? But who would have 
ever dreamed? You, Bob, my lifelong 
friend! What I don't understand is that 
you're an older man too. You're as old 
as I am." 

"I know that. It's just that she makes 
me feel that I belong. Oh, Mike, I'm 
sorry. My life's just one slashing, frenzied 
story of someone who will stop at noth- 
ing to get what he wants." 

"Well, don't let it get you down, Bob. 
We're all trapped from time to time in 
a whirlpool of love, impulses and emo- 
tions. Oh, here we are.. Grand Cen- 
tral.” 

“Sometimes I wonder, Mike, if I’m the 
biggest heel in America or a man in a 
million. The men who know me have 
one answer. The girls who love me have 
another. What's going to become of 
me?" 

"Only God knows that, Bob. And He 
won't breathe a word to His friends 
about the exciting climax." 
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"Say . .. You're not Mr. Pendelton! There goes Mr. Pendelton ... 


Ribald Classic 


KOBERT DE 5, 
a damsel п 


hing young captain of the Dragoons, was infatuated with 
ned Nancy who was beyond all doubt the fairest in the whole city of 
Paris or in its suburbs. Although she was 1 nd cared only for plumes and 
winkets, her aloofness made him mor he cried, “can 
you have no pity on my burning love? 

"b suppose | might consider it, were 1 not so busy these days. You do seem a 
reasonably likeable young man, though rather immatur 

"You are heartless,” sighed < Tomorrow 1 must leave with my battalion 
in the King's service. I may even be killed, and never see you again." 

“That would be a pity," she admitted, becoming a bit more tr I shall 
make а bargain with you. If you do not shave during the whole ign. perhaps 
we can see more of each other when you return, if I'm not so dreadfully tied up 
then. You might be rather handsome in a full beard,” she mused. 

“So be it. My beard shall remain uncut from this very hour, See that you keep 
your part of the bargain as well. But perhaps just to encourage me, I might have 
small advance on my reward?” 

Ah, i she said, “for 1 don't see even the tiniest whisker yet. But if you 
remain constant to your promise and to me, you shall have any recompense you 
may choose to dream of.” 

Knowing 0 she was tri 
ke her pay dearly. 

He did not write to Nancy, although a hundred times a day he had to bear the 
taunts of fools about his love and about his promise. Two months later in Paris 
there were rumors of a bloody battle. "Twenty officers in one corps have perished.” 
М least 30 in the regiment of Saint Fal were reported sla 

And still Nancy received no letter from him. It could not be doubted that Saint- 
Fal was dead. So Nancy found another, and amused herself, and then found several 
others too. Saint-Fal. why did you not write?" she sometimes murmured. “Another 
has plucked the flower so solemnly promised to you.” 5 

Winter came, and soon S: covered with glory, returned, praised in the 
bulletins, magnificently bearded and ready to take his rightful place in history and 
in Nancy's bedchamber. 

And she, seeing the luxuriant growth on his chin, was no longer a tigress, but 
а lamb. Now she smiled on victory's favorite. "Never, my brave SaintFal, could I 
refuse the promised sweet reward to your perfect devotion. How handsome you 
are now. Take my heart, for you merit even more. 

Everything he desired was his. But he soon realized that r rewards had been 
given to others with less devotion than he, and perhaps even with smaller beards. 

In the morning, Nancy, half swooning, cried (with a frankness rare in womei 
save when they know their secrets are already discovered), “O my hero, whose 
steadfastness pires me so, lei my crime! Learn to hate me, dear Saint-Fal, for 
€ betrayed you. While you were gone, another . Can you ever forgive poor 
fragile Nancy? Ni I swear it 

"Don't fret, my sweet," said Saint Fal, who learned nothing new from her con- 
lesion. “See, my beard too is false,” and castin асе he turned and 
left her. —Translated by John A. Rea 


ing with him, Saint-Fal departed, promising himself 


FALSE 
PRETENSES 


A new translation 
from Les Contes Nouveaux 
of the Chevalier de Nérciat 
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ITALIAN HAND 


(continued from page 90) 


may. in conveying its information. push 
you over the contract that can be made 
with that information. You must not ask 
Tor more than you can handle. 

And in general these Italian refine- 
ments call for great caution, precisely 
because they are so finely tooled and 
ake such demands on the memory 
They leave great scope for human Falli- 
bility. You would be foolish to try them 
in serious play before you had submitted 
them to a thorough trial with a steady 
partner. But if you take reasonable pre 
cautions, and find that these innova- 
tions lend zest to your bidding with a 
partner similarly indoctrinated, be 
formed that this short survey has pro- 
vided hardly half the wisdom that the 
Italians offer in the matter of slam bid- 
ding. The Neapo ive-inter- 
rogative (D.I) four no trump and the 
d slam force are also av 


able to vou. The latter is not carth- 
ng and the former is too involved 


for treatment here, but Карап or 
Goren's book will give vou the lowdown. 

And, of course. if vou really want to 
dismay апа hilate the other half of 
your regular bridge foursome, get one 
of the Italian systems down pat 


CHRISTMAS CASSEROLE 


(continued from page 53) 
d exotic enough to make 
keeping holiday for your friends fun 
without folderol. 


SQUAB EN CASSEROLE 


4 Lb. squabs, cleaned for roas 

4 medium-size potatoes 

м, Ib. small silver onions, peeled 

3 tablespoons butter 

2 tablespoons 

salt, pepper 

Vs cup dry white wine 

% cup brandy 

1 teaspoon meat extract 

М, Ib. button mushrooms 

»or cm imported tiny carrots 
Peel the potatoes. Gut lengthwise into 

four sections exch. Heat the butter and 

salad oil in a fllameproof. casserole over 

a direct flame until butter melts. Add 

the potatoes and onions. Sauté until 

vegetables are light brown. (You ma 

cover the casserole if necessary to avoi 

sputter fat.) potatoes and 

onions from casserole. Set aside. In the 

same fat sauté the squabs on top and 


Remove 


bottom until light brown, Sprinkle with 
salt and pepper. Add white wine and 
brandy. and set aflame. When fames 


subside, add the meat extract. Stir well. 
Add. mushrooms. onions and potatoes 


Place the covered casserole in a pre 
heated oven at 375°, and bake one hour, 
basting occasio; vy їп саз 
serole Drain carrots, add to ca 
serole. Continue to uncovered, 
until squabs are browned and tende 


ICKEN WITH BROCCOLI MORN AY 


boiled 
ize bunch broccoli 

3 tablespoons butter 

3 tablespoons flour 

11% cups hot milk 

3 beaten volks 

salt, pepper, paprika 

14 cup heavy cream 

4 tablespoons grated. parmesan 

cheese 

10-07. can cooked wild rice 

2 tablespoons butter 

Wash broccoli, removing outer green 
leaves. Cut stems of cach piece length- 
wise into three or four pieces without 
separating sections. Cook їп slightly 
salted water until just tender. Avoid 
overcookin Drain broccoli. Carve 
chicken breasts into thin slices, remov- 
g skin and bone. Keep warm. 
In а heavy saucepan melt the 3 table 
spoons butter. Remove saucepan from 
fire. Stir flour, blending well. Gradu- 
ally add hot milk to pan, stirring with 
wire whip. Return to a moderate Пате. 
Simmer slowly. stirring — frequently, 


Furniture by Knoll Associates 


Here's the lamb's wool Adler SC*, 


— 


‘Choice of Olympic Champions.” Guaranteed not to shrink or Adler givi 


* 


you're ready foi 


1 anything 


about 10 minutes. 
hot sauce slowly to 


Add 3 tablespoons 
beaten egg yolks, 


mixing well. Slowly add egg yolks to hot 
псе in pan, stirring constantly. Add 
salt and pepper to taste. Cook over a 


slow flame, stirring 2 or 3 minutes. Avoid 
longer cooking and high heat. or sauce 
will curdle. Beat cream until thick, and 
fold into hot sauce. Add 2 blespoons 
grated. cheese. 

Put wild rice in the bottom. of the 


casserole with 2 tablespoons butter. 
Separate rice grainy with fork. Add a 
few tablespoons water to prevent burn- 


ing, and cook over a low flame until 
rice is heated thoroughly e broc 


coli on top of rice. Place sliced chicken 
on broccoli, Spoon sauce over the 
chicken. Sprinkle with balance of the 
ated cheese. Sprinkle lightly with pap 
Place under а broiler fame until 
top of sauce just begins to brown, Watch 
carefully to avoid burning. Serve at once. 


HAM ROULADE 


10-07, package frozen leaf spinach 

3 tablespoons. butter 

1 medium-size ошо 

salt. pepper. nutmeg 

34 Ib. canned, or country, ham, 
sliced. th 

no. 2 сап sweet potatoc: 

1 tablespoon. butter 

Vj cup brown sugar 


minced 


drained 


3 tablespoons madeira or sherry 

3-07. сап pecan halves 

Cook spinach until tender. Drain 
spinach well and chop coarsely. Melt 
the 3 tablespoons butter. Add the onion 
nd sauté until onion is yellow. Add 
ach to onion. mixing well. Add salt, 
nd nutmeg to taste. Separate 
m slices. On each slice place a small 
ount of the spinach mixture. Roll up 
the n slices from the short end. С 
sweet potatoes lengthwise into hal 
slices. In the casserole melt the 1 
tablespoon butter over a slow top flame 
Add the brown sugar and madeira. 
Bring to а boil. Simmer | minute, Place 
the ham rolls in the casserole. Arrange 
sweet potato slices between ham rolls. 
Sprinkle pe over top. Baste w 
liquid in casserole, Bake covered at 375 


for 30 minutes, basting occasionally. 
Bake uncovered 15 to 20 minutes longer. 
Baste з just before serving 


CASSOULET OF DUCKLING 


1 Ib. great northern beans 

1 large onion, peeled, stuck with 4 
cloves 

1 carrot 


2 pieces celery 

1 bay leaf 

salt, pepper, paprika 
441b. duckling 

2 tablespoons butter 


1 large onion, minced 

no. 2 can tomatoes 

2 8-07. cans tomato sauce 

14 сир finely minced раіс 

1 Ib. garlic sausage or thick country 

sausage 

14 cup bread crumbs 

Wash beans well, and soak in | quart 
cold water in a casserole overnight. Add 
another quart of water. Add the whole 
onion, carrot. celery, bay leaf, 1 wea- 
spoon salt and 14 teaspoon pepper. 
Add the neck and gizzard of the duck- 
ling. Simmer beans slowly over а top 
flame until tender, about 114 to 2 hours. 

While beans are simmering place the 
duckling in an uncovered roasting pan. 
With a meat fork pierce the duckli 
skin in about a dozen places to pe 
fat to escape. Roast 
about 2 hı . Di off [at from time to 
i as it begins smoking, When duck- 
4 shed roasting. remove it from 
the pan. Again drain off fat. and add 1 
cup water to brown pan drippings. Place 
roasting pan over top flame. Stir well. 
Bring to a boil. Add this gravy to the 
casserole. 

In а small saucepan melt the butter. 
Add minced. onion and duckling liver. 
Sauté until onion turns yellow. Chop 
liver coarsely. Set aside onions and liv 

Remove the whole onioi c 09 
celery and bay leaf from the beans. Add 


mit 
t 325° until tender, 
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THE BRITISH [/ 


Same size, same shape, after washing. Anklet $1.50 
Garter length $1.75. For color chart, write Dept. P. 
Abbey Imports, Inc, Empire State Bldg, N.Y.C. 


X 4. 
The world's most 
fabulous conversation 
piece .. . 3% oz. 


КУБУ 


camera 
Speeds up 10 1/1000 
sec., F/3.5 lens, 
focuses B“ to inf. 
50 exp. mogozine. 
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RECORD BROWSER! 


© LESLIE CREATIONS | 
Tuê, Lafayette Hill, Pa. 


the sautéed onion and liver to the beans. 
Chop the tomatoes coarsely. Add thc 
chopped tomatoes together with their 


juice to the beans. Add the tomato 
sauce and parsley. Add salt and pepper 
to taste. 


With a poultry shears cut the duckling 
into smallsize serving pieces. Add the 
duckling to the casserole, forcing the 


һ the beans. Bake 
covered in a slow oven, 325°, 1% hours. 
Remove lid from casserole. Cut 


crosswise into 1/-inch-thick slices. Place 
Sprinkle bread 


sausage slices on Бе 
crumbs over top of sausages. Sprinkle 
lightly with paprika. Bake uncovered 
until top is brown, about 30 to 40 min- 


utes lon; 


FORK ROAST EN CASSEROLE 


3-Ib. Join pork roast, boned and tied 
Y cup dry white wine 

14 cup cider v 

cup cold water 

aspoon bouquet garni 

poon salt 

14 teaspoon freshly ground pepper 
12 crushed. juniper berries 

sliced onions 

2 sliced pieces celery 

8 sprigs parsley 

1 bouillon cube 

brown gravy color 

2 teaspoons arrowroot or cornstarch 
8 carrots 
4 medium: 
2 small white turnips 

10-07. package frozen peas 

In a large casserole place the pork, 


е potatoes 


white wine, v ar, water, bouquet 
arni, salt, pepper, juniper berries, 
onions, celery and parsley. Marinate 


about 24 hours, turning the meat occa- 
sionally in the marinade. 

Remove pork and vegetables from 
the marinade. Pour the marinade mix 
ture into a saucepan 

In û hot oven, 450°. roast the pork in 
an uncovered casserole until the meat 
is brown, from 30 to 40 minutes. 

While the pork is browning, bri 
the marinade mixture to a boil. Add 
the bouillon cube. Add a small amount 
of brown gravy color. Dissolve the arrow 
root in 2 tablespoons cold water, and 
slowly stir into the simm inade 
mixture. Strain this gravy, and pour 
over the pork in the casserole. Cover the 
casserole and bake at 350° for 1 hour. 
Peel the carrots, and cut crosswise into 
two-inch pieces. Peel the potatoes, and 
cut lengthwise into quarters. Pecl the 


turnips, and cut ler into six 
wedges cach. Place the potatoes, carrots, 
turnips 

cover w lid. Continue to bake 


until meat and vegetables are tender, 25 
) minutes longer. 
Serve with gusto. and deck the bowls 


| boughs of parsley (fa la la la la. 


Ja la la la). 
a 
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DOOR GREETING 


personolized with your name 


Mist ther the bigest sayest "Merry Christmas" in 
‘hood with new, "Fin 


Book GREETING . 


DOOR GREETING measures 6 high. 3 wide I's 
dierent (hand pin cee fear a 
fant poster Material in owing Christe cio 
‘Trims to it your door perfect a 
ly mame ia hand painted at bottom 
DOOR GREETING, e shown DOOR GREENS 
are $3.95 each, postpaid. Specify SNOW MAN or 
IOUS nite Order en far ae S ог 
ог for $19.50 Mali your order new for sa 
Xt t Boer fà ven 68 machin Chrisna 
Pek rs ci ge 


WHITE PASS DISPLAYS 
BILLINGS 5, MONTANA 3 
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LES? ج‎ EP aT LEE ра 25 292 ЦР PU ET EEF OZER 


YUWAKU Kimono! 


In the Orient Yuwaku 
means temptation 
Need we say тоге! 


“Mon Par. 
brocode—with deep 
butterfly sleeves 

fully lined in contrast, 
Imperial holidoy 

white with Turquoise or 
Ebony with 

Red, One 

size fils oll, 


$12.95 ppd. 
send for 
Christmos 
catalog 


JU 2.2622 


Penthouse Gallery, 15 N. 55th St., Dept. P-10, N. Y. 19 


8 pe. 24 K 
Bar Set 
Superb Golden Ele- 
gance 24K gold plated 
bar set . . , 8 distinc 
tive mixer's helpers 
with simulated mar- 
blette stag han- 
les. The perfect 
touch for any 

host or hostess. 
Items stored 
handsomely in 
en Chest. Check 
or M. Ò, (no С.О.) 
$9.95 prepaid. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 
DARO INDUSTRIES 
Р.О Box 174 
Providence 1, R. 1 
Stuart 1.3472 


His and Hers 
TYROLEAN TW( 


к 


Jaumy ‘Alpine’ model for campus, ski slopes, sports cars, 
round-about-lown. Made of genuine fur felt—styled by 
European craftsmen. Velour-like fish, You can mold to 
your favorite shape. In Tyrol green, black. 

charcoal gray, dark brown, hunter's. rt 

Specify sizes and colors. Postpaid, each. 


R. P. SNELL CO.. 738 Broadway. New York 


FROM THE SPONSOR 


what happened? The kinescope print 
that had run on this Southern station 
was defective and the hero looked a 
little dark. You know what the client 
made us do? He sent onc of our account 
executives down South to sec this one 
man. The account executive took along 
a projector and a new kinescope print 
of the show and held a private screen- 
ing for him. That slob was so grateful 
that he promised to use the product 
wwice а day and four times on Sunday." 
He quickly added, “I'm just trying to 
show you the sense of responsibility our 
client had toward his audience." 

That, I suppose, is one explanation of 
the situation. 

In June and July of 1959, the Federal 
Commu 
hearing 


cations Commission set up a 
n New York City to investigate, 
imong other things, the control of the 
ulvertisers ove Аз agency executive 
followed agency executive into the wit- 
ness chair, a clear, sharp picture began 
to emerge. Jack Gould, TV critic of The 
New York Times, summed up the hear 
ings this way: “What was made abund. 
antly clear and evident was that advertis- 
ing agencies, which never solicit billings 
on the scrcen, in practice may be virtu- 
ally the actual producers. The Theatre 
Guild, David Susskind and Desi Arnaz 


(continued from page 98) 


may take the public bows but they don't 
make an important move without an 
approving nod from the agency men. 
If the taboos, apprehensions and anx 
ieties of sponsors and agency men may 
have application in the market place, 
it does not follow that such a set of mores 
should govern one of the country 
major platforms for human expression." 

During the same testimony in that 
FCC hearing room, the reasons for the 
situation were spelled out Dan Sey- 
mour, a reformed quizmaster and m.c. 
who is now vice-president of J. Walter 
Thompson, testified that on dramatic 
show after dramatic show the advertising 
agencies delete material deemed con 
trary to a sponsor's interest. Any politi- 


cal mention is prohibited in drama 
supervised by his agency. 
C. Terence Clyne, s 


or vice: pres 
dent of McCann-Erickson, said as a 
matter of policy a sponsor is not in the 


business of displeasing the viewer and 


wants to leave him with a pleasant and 


si 


favorable impression. Robert L. Fore- 
man, executive vice-president of BBD&O 
added that even a small segment of 


audience mail can make a sponsor "ap 
prehensive.” He recalled secing the head 
of a large corporation reading every 
letter received concerning the program 


he sponsored. 

Richard A. R. Pinkham chimed in 
with a mild justification for a sponsor's 
fondness for tried and true material, for 
the TV cycles that currently include 
Westerns, private eye whodunnits and 
drama on the mass magazine level. Said 
Mr. Pinkham, “There isn't a company 
that wouldn't love to sponsor Hamlet, 
the Sadler's Wells Ballet or the Chicago 
Symphony, if it was consistent with good 
business practice. Such choices are not 
possible for package goods products like 
р. cigarettes and drugs which must 
have a mass circulation advertising 
Mr. Pinkham, striking a blow for his 
clients, took a sideswipe at his old а 


ma 


mater, the networks. “It is up to the 
networks to sce that continuing vitality 


[4 


is injected into television. I don't thi 
an advertiser or his agency can have thi 
uppermost in his mind. We are busin 
men, buying for business reasons.” 
Mr. Pinkham's statement puts the 
finger on one of the vital reasons for the 
purchase, season after оп, of the 
safe, pallid pap that will appeal to a 
mass market. Last more than one 
billion, three hundred and 15 million 
dollars was invested in television adver- 
tising. That means, actually, that one 
out of every 10 advertising dollars went 
into TV. In their own defense, sponsors 
say that they are not patrons of the arts. 
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MURIEL 
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HUNTER. a. 


Needs no pipe cleaner. Needs no 
drying-out. Never smokes hot, never 
a bitter slug. Weighs 1 ounce. Finest 
interchangeable imported briar 
bowls. Hunter, by Falcon—straight 
or bent shank stem in black, brown, 
anodized aluminum, 

gift cased $5. Falcon 

straight aluminum 
stem, gift cased, $3.95. Y 
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ewon (oD hallicrafters . 
5 OEPT. 18, CHICAGO 11, ILL. $ 


$ Gentlemen: Please rush by return mail my re- 
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AME e 
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S CITy к. ТАТЕ 


are, simply and logically, business- 
men trying to sell their products. And 
in huckstering that product. the spon- 
sor and his agency have their own bible. 
It is something called “The Cost Per 
Thousand Index.” In simple terms, it 
means how much the adver ctu- 
ally costs to reach one thousand mem- 
bers of the audience. The real guidepost 
is not: does it sell products? That is hard 
to determine. The cost per thousand is 
not. A rating, presumably, tells you how 
ny people saw your program. You 
te the cost and find out the magic 


pror 
number, the cost per thousand. Ob. 
viously, the greater the audience, the 


lower the cost per thousand, and, theo- 
Шу, the more effective the advertis- 
To borrow an old campaign slogan, 
lower the cost per thousand, “the 
bigger the bang for the buck." 

Bill Ewald, former radio 
critic for the United Press and currently 
holding down the critic's chair at News 
week, talks about the “ten million sec 
ond-class citizens in the viewing audi 
ence.” “Take, let's say, Sid Caesar," he 
told me, illustrat is point. "After 
one of his programs, a rating is taken 
and it is ascertained. that. ten. million 
people watched him. That's a whale of 


and TV 


show and hearing a commercial 
It is not so impressive if a 
tern on another network opposite it 
s an audience of twenty-five. million. 
Eventually, the program that has pleased 
and attracted ten million. people dis 
us. The ten million that watched 
y have, in gratitude, rushed. right. 
out and bought the product; the twenty- 
five million may have been too busy 
switching the dial to another Western to 
bother. Nobody can find that out. Ten 
million viewers brings the cost per thou- 
sand up higher than twenty-five million 
viewers do. So the show goes off the air. 
This, understandable though it may be, 
gives a sponsor control of what the audi- 
ence gets in the way of programs." Mr. 
Ewald has very little sympathy for the 
sument that sponsors give the public 
t it wants. 


‘AL you feed somebody over 
a period of time," he says, “he eventu- 
ally works up a tolerance for garbage, 
particularly if you ketchup it up with 
big names, but it is still garb: 
like sa "My son i 
Vm а good parent be 
only the best opiu 

John Crosby, the New York Herald 
Tribune's syndicated TV critic, is even 
more vehement about what has been 
g to television. Faced with the 
t that sponsors have a perfect 
ive the public what it seems to 
the argument 
that there must be a sense of respon- 
sibility involved 

“In every newspaper survey on read 


happen 


he counters with 
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beneath emerges a pale, clutching hand. 
hand grabs the switch, it to “off 
quickly disappears back in the box. The lid 
slams shut. Once again, all is quiet. All, 
except your shaken friends, many of whom 
will immediately take the pledge! Be first to 
own it! Send now. Ideal also Jor the bar. 


Complete with batteries, only $4.98 
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ship, the comic strips come out way 
ahead of any other feature for popular- 
ity,” he said. “If we ran a newspaper the 
way these people run broadcasting, we'd 
have nothing but comic strips. What's 
happening to television is the worst 
national scandal since Teapot Dome. 


Nobody accepts the sense of respon- 
1 


sibility. Nobody leads the way. The id 
is to make money and the public comes 
absolutely last. 

Popularity, the sponsor’s greatest aim, 
is determined for the most part by rat 
ing systems. Even the experts in the 
field differ on the value of one system 
over another, An agency will usually 
believe the one that shows the best re 
sults for his clients. 

John Crosby remembers the case of 
one comedian who had a meteoric 
and fall. At one point in his care 


‚һе 
was number опе on one survey, the top- 


rated performer in the country. He 
wasn't in the top 40 in any of the others! 

Guess which survey that comedian 
and his sponsor believed? 

The newest rating system along Madi- 
son Avenue, one that most of the top 
advertising executives think is а major 
step forward, is "a qualitative measur 
ing rod rather than a quantitative опе," 
Dehucksterizing that phrase, it works like 
this: In addition to asking their small 
g whether they watched the pro- 
m in question, they ask if they liked 
it and if they liked it more or less than 
usual. 

Major step forward! 

Another interesting example of spon- 
sor and network shenanigans is a pro- 
gram that was kept off the air for two 
years, Project 20's production called 
Back in the Thirties. Project 20 i 
separate production unit within the cor- 
porate framework of NBC. Ic produced 
such excellent documentaries as Victory 
at Sea and The Jazz Age. Back in the 
Thirties was a portrait of one of the 
most important, vital €i American 
history, a period of Depression, 
scares and fear. 

Because of Project 20's wack record, 
it is safe to assume that it was а good 
job. It was shown, to critical acclaim, 
in England, the Scandinavian countries, 
France ny. It won a prize at 
the Edinburgh Festival, but it was not 
shown in the U.S. 

Why? No sponsor would touch it. 

Trade observers contend that sponsors 
pulled back because a good portion of 


as in 
war 


nd Germ: 


the original 90-minute program was con- 
cerned with the administration of 
Franklin Delano Roosevelt and hi: 


leadership during the Depression years. 
That was not, in the words of one ob- 
server, an image that major advertisers 
wanted to be associated with. Nobody 
with even the most cursory knowledge 
of Project 20 and its staff would suspect 
that there was any distortion or glamori- 
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zation of F.D.R. They were dealing with 
history; and covering the Thirties with- 
out devoting considerable footage to 
. D. R. would be like covering a corona- 


tion without showing the king. In a 
remarkable show of disinterest their 
public service obligations, they put 


Thirties back on the shelf where it gath 
ered dust for two years. Then, in Octo- 
ber of this year, it was debuted in this 
country, in prime evening time — but 
\tnsponsored. However, it was not quite 
the same show. It was called Life in the 
Thirties. Yt had been cut to 60 minutes. 
It gave equal time to Alfred А. Landon, 
whom some of you may remember as a 
heroic figure of the Thirties famous for 
having grown sunflowers in Kansas. 
The emphasis had been shifted. from 


the Roosevelt. administration and be- 
come, in the words of NBC more 
“warm and humanistic view.” With the 


deemphasis of F.D.R. and a quiet r 
write of history, it became at least 
ceptable and pure, if not quite marke 
ble. 


с 


If television has become, in the words 
wald. . 


of Bill 


л sort of visual mari- 
than | enough 


there more 
ame to go around. 

Some of it belongs to networks that 
refuse to lead, refuse to face up to their 
responsibility to present programing for 
that small minority, the intelligent, dis- 
criminating viewer: networks which 
dump their public service programs into 
the Sunday-alternoon ghetto and net 
works which refuse to take the kind of 
hands-off stand on editorial material 
that reputable newspaper and magazine 
publishers insist on with their adv 
tisers. 

Some of the blame belongs to the 

public for sitting still and taking the 
ketchuped garbage that is fed to them. 
If sponsors are so sensitive to mail, and 
we have it on the word of one of the 
High Priests of the advertising world 
that they are, it would scem sensible to 
deluge them with letters when the iron 
fist is seen slipping out of the velvet 
эхе. 
It seems to many of us that the major 
€ of the blame belongs to the nut 
and-bolt, detergent, cigarette, soap, au 
tomobile or soup manufacturer whe 
feels because he is paying the check 
he has inherited the mantle. of 
David Belasco and Joseph Goebbels, И 
ny government official or agency exer 
cised the control, practiced the distor 
tion or censored our major mass medium 
the way sponsors do there would be 
screams of “Throw the Rascals Out!“ 
And out they would go. 

The sad, listic truth is that all of 
us on the audience side of the picture 
tube are being shortc d and 
cheated by the Big Brother who is 
picking up the tab. 


sh; 
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BEFORE THE ROAD 


(continued from page 62) 
brand-new toy accordion in a box he 
had just found by the side of the road; 
perched among the usual great number 
of Saturday onlookers half of whom were 
waiting for tables and talking about 
everything that had happened during the 
weck, the kind of things that made De. 
fecl like a sheepish fool with no news 
of his own and marveled to see them all 
curling their mouths in the derisive tell- 
ing of interesting even while Snark 
said to himself “Must be some young new 
punk.” Dean sat there, stunned with per 
sonal excitement as whole 
them shouted across the smoke to othe! 
fellows in a tremendous gener 
pation of the rapidly approaching 
unbearably important Saturday night in 
just a few hours, right after supper. when 
there would be long preparations before 
the mirror and then a sharped-up city 
wide invasion of bars (which already at 
this moment had begun to roar from 
old afternoon drinkers who'd swallowed 
their bar egos long ago), thousands of 
young men of Denver hurrying from 
their homes with arrogant clack and tie 
adjustments toward the brilliant center 
in an invasion haunted by sorrow be 
cause no guy whether he was a big 
drinker, big fighter or big lover could 
ever find the center of Saturday ni 
in America, though the undone collar 
and the dumb stance on empty street 
corners on Sunday dawn сизу to 
find and in fet 15-year-old Dean could 
have best told them about it; the pre- 
monition of this oncoming night to 
gether with the dense excitement of 
everything around the tables їп the 
shadowy hall nevertheless failing to hide 
certain hints of heartbreaking loss that 
filtered in with chinks of daylight from 
the October street and penetrated all 
their souls with the stricken memory not 
only of wild wind blowing coalsmoke 
and апа football 
К but of their wives and 
women right now, with feminine pur 
poses, at ravenous womany glec 
wolkig around town buying boxes of 
soap. Jello, floorwax, Dutch Cleanser and 
placing these on the bottom of their 
wagons, then working up to oranges at 
the fruitstand, quarts of milk, tissue ра 
per, finally chops, steak, bacon. pyramid 
ing to eggs, cigarettes, the grocery slip 
on top with a little new toy and maybe 
new socks or a new housedress or light 
bulb, cagering after every future need 
while their men-louts slammed around 
with balls and racks and sticks in the 
dimness of their own vice. And there in 
the middle of it stood melancholy 
Suiuk, the habitué, the one ays ready 
to take anybody on for a game, hunch- 
backed, meek, dreaming at his upright 
cue-stick as naturally as the sentry at his 


leaves across town, 


nes somewhere, 


with 0 
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spear and looking like the hull-bump of 
a Naval destroyer that you see on the 
horizon with its spindly ghost of a fore- 
mast, a figure so familiar in the brown- 
ness of the room that after a while you 
didn't sec him any more like certain 
drinkers disappear the moment they put 
their foot on the brass rail (Old Bull 
Baloon, Damion Love. others), just for 
the most part standing there chalking his 
cue in the gesture of poolhall non 
chalance he and all the others used for 
quick look-sces, reassured. When he saw 
Dean he raised his evebrow, interested in 
the wild-looking cat, but like an old 
woman rocking on à porch noting storm 
Clouds before supper, placidly, dumbly 
surprised. Tom Snark in this lonely 
carth was а crippled boy who lived in 
wnostentatious pain with his grand 
mother in a two-story house under great 
sidestreet trees, sat on the screened porch 
with her poolhall time, which was 
usually midafternoon; en route made the 
nds of downtown streets, mild, sin 
cere, dropping a word in the shoeshine 
shanty. another into the chili joint where 
his boys worked, then a moment on the 
sidewalk with that watch spitting 
proprietary air of all young men of 
American daytime sidewalks (there's 
more doubt in the night): and then into 
the poolroom like a man going to work, 
where you could best judge his soul, 

Dean did, secing him standing stooped 
at his cue-stick with that unt 
patience of an old janitor awaitin 
thousand more nights of the debris of 
rotation, snookers and pinochle in the 
same brown meeting hall, his huge 
round eyes once they were fixed on you 
persisting like a baby's who's terr 
stricken. by life watching a stranger 
by his part of the sidewalk. Then ag 
you saw that he prowled like a fox 
his atmospheres, a weirdy, a secret wise 


homable 


man making his living at pool: if you 
looked closer you saw that he never 
missed a difficult shot once he finally got 
down to it: that when he did go down 
ind propped his thin artistic hand with 
lorefingertip and thumb joined in a 
lean architectural rest for the сие» 
smooth passage, unfolding his sculptured 
fingers below for ornament and bala 
on the 


псе 


ееп, а gestur 


хо sophisticated 
in America that boys see it in their 


dreams йз soon as they've seen it once, at 


these times he was even less noticeably 
at work than standing Гозба 
halled-up gloo 
his cuespole. R 


in bunchy 
at the rickety pylon of 
ggedy Dean sitting there 
this Tom Snark was the enact 
ment of the drama of an American boy 
for the first time perceiving the existence 
of an American. hero, nav an Americ 
poet — this Tom Snark so tragically 

terestin 


watchi 


8, so diseased, beautiful, potent, 
because he could beat anybody yet be so. 
obscurely defeated as he slouched down 
iu the press of the crowd, sometimes 
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flashing a languid sad smile in answer to 
the shouts of dishwashers and dryc 
pressers but usually just enduring eter 
nity on the spot he occupied, his Pepsi 
а unattended on the ballrack, his 
eyes dreaming upon sorrows that must 
have been deep as an Assyrian ki 
and notwithstanding that when D 
srew up he learned they were nothing 
but the pure dumb tances of a sweet 
crippled poolshark. At the moment when 
this strange love for Tom Sn and the 
American image ab b 


an 


Dean's imagination, ad Snark himself 
understood from the comer of his суе 
that this boy wasn't only interested in 
learning pool from him but everything 
he knew and would use it for purposes 
of his own which were so much vaster 
than anything Snark had ever dreamed 
that he would have to plead for Dean's 
guidance in the end, Dean immediately 
jumped up, ran over and made the first 
great con man proposition of his life 

It had to be a fantastic proposition: 
the moment Snark looked amazed and 
dropped his superior pose out of sheer 
perplexity, in fact embarrassed pain be- 
cause what was he expected to do with 
a kid rushing up to him and saying "Do 
you want to learn philosophy from me 
with of the finger, sly cyes, neck 
popping with muscles like a jackinthe 
box straining at the void of the world 


д Wi 


for the first time with a vigorous evil 
spring, Dean, his position established, 


leaped in. “No further than that yet, 
and of course omitting to discuss the fact 
because already almost understood, i 
you teach me how to beat pool" (point- 
ing at himself) "and I teach you" (sock- 
ing Snark in the chest with his forefinger 
and really hurting him). “I teach you 
further into psychology and  mesta-fit- 
(Dean mispronounced “metaphys- 
at this time because he still didn't 
know how and it caused him tremendous 
private grief to remember this) "and fur- 
ther beyond all that and in order to ce- 
ment our 
couse if you а 
as do- in 


місу” 
io” 


tionship and in fact — of 
gree, and only if you agree, 
fact to establish a blood 
brother loyalty of our souls, if you wish 
to use clitchay expressions at this time 
or any other, and again just as you agree. 
always as you agree" (jabbing the iron 
tin but this time careful not to 
touch, just holding it quivering power- 
fully within the tiniest fraction of an 
inch from Snark's chest) “I propose now 
and without any further shiilyshallying, 
though"— (rubbing his hands busily, 
rocking back and forth with one foot in 
front of the other, his head down but 
watching Snark with an underlook that 
was very arrogant, cocky, suddenly sar- 
castically s tive, the rocking delib- 
crate not only like a boxer getting ready 
arranging his skip rope or а pitcher on 
the mound rubbing up the ball with a 
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half-sarcastic expression on the catcher's 

inary sign but almost hypnotic in 
it attracted Snark who watched 
entranced and just barely seemed to 
be wonderingly rocking with him)— 
"though I can whip a car into a going 
condition even if it’s awful old ugh and 
I know buddies for free greasejobs plus 
where to steal s of oil and сусп опе 
tankfu? during the ballroom dance at 
eleven ton 
around the cars parked in my boy's lot 
with my siphon and mouthsuck up into 
cans on the average half a gallon per car 
which is unnoticeable but awful hard 
work, ct cetera on, I still have fo find the 
car, you see, huge troubles natcherly as 
1 consider energy and every and all con. 
tingency but listen carefully to me (and 
I will, no fear, to compensate, find, or 
steal a car, anytime you agree, or say, 
whatever) if you want to go to the Notre 
Dame game this Saturday in South Bend 
Indiana and really want to see it and 
not just loafing the idea — stop a moment 
to understand!” he commanded Sn: 
who'd started to speak. “All week I 
heard you and the other fellows bettin’, 
sayin’ "Well now I sure would like to 
see that thar Notre Dame game by gawd 
and talkin’ like people often do whose 
wish-plans never do crystallize see be- 
ause of lazy blocks that multiply on the 
back road of old delays yet I'm offer 
you a real genuine chance and 1 repeat 
if you really want to sce it I'll get my 
Uncle Bull's old ratdetytrap clonkclonk 
hoophoop Graham-Paige sec look il 
necessary wow" (this w a tremen- 
dous concession Dean show stagger 
back) “See? — which, won't he miss it, 
not only because it doesn't run hor hor, 


but right now he's freezing his assets 
Montany hee hee hec" (staggering back, 
bent in half, lofting from his somehow 


non. laughing sad face a fantastic long 
highpitched  sillygiggle for he 
thought in those days in spite of his cru- 
dition with words was a terrific joke and 
in fact bumping against others one of 
them a gloomy СВО switchman who was 
just then bending down for an casy 
ght shot and missed completely on 
of Dean in his foolish kid stupid 
excitement to be noticed, a sentiment 
that the switchman, chewing his gum 
fast as he could go while aiming now ex- 
pressed by not removing his cue from 
where it finger-rested but just turned to 
look at Dean with jaws chewing slowly) 
"and positively 1 can take you to the 
game and back in record time through 
chill winters and U mails and all 
thi and really blow the road wide 
open so long as you provide your ticket 
of course, after all, whoo!” (wiping him 
self in a parody of adroitness with a dirty 
handkerchief) "sce? whereas you watch 
the game but I'll wait outside either in 
the car or in a diner listening on the 
radio or better try to see panoramic 
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touchdowns from a roof or trce, or even 
better ГЇЇ hustle around town while 
you're enjoying and sec if I can find 
some g-u-r-l-s, money we borrow with the 
promise we're cousings say from Oopla 
Indiana next door and come in every 
Saturday to attend the fair you see and 
tell them we usually have a lot of money 
but not this time on account Paw's 
pumpkins didn't sell er somethin’ et 
cetera and then we come back possibly 
the girls coming with us far as Nebraska 
or someplace where maybe they get 
moncy from their aunt or cousings, any- 
body, so that, see — but what Рт sayin’, 
omigosh a ticket, a ticket to the Notre 
Dame football game one thousand miles 
away, six million fect deep with tele- 
phones and luminaries 1 can't begin to 
even imagine, pity poor me and so I 
leave it to you . . . you . . and also 
type of car, also anybody you want bring, 
I be your chauffeur, you teach me pool, 
snookers, anything you say, be my big 
brother, 1 be your helper. So it be! So 
it be! What say?” 

1t was too completely mad for flabber- 
ted dumb old Tom Snark, one of the 
nest fellows in the world, who in any 
case could never be expected to have the 
energy and health to face a thousand 
miles of deliberately absurd travel in an 
old car, no, Snark's first, real and gen- 
uinely kind. impulse was to quiet Dean 
down. 

"My land,“ he said to himself, “he 
must be crazy from being hungry 1 
guess." 

He took him homc that afternoon to 
his grandmother's house. They had a big 
snack from the icebox, Dean drinking 
two and a half quarts of milk in fear 
that he'd never sec that much for several 
more years, and making sure not to tear 
the bread when he folded it over the 
butter, clutching hîs chest actually 
clutching his chest when he realized 
Snark's grandmother was only standing 
over them to refill their glasses from 
fresh bottle of milk, not pleased or dis- 
pleased but just a nice old woman with 
a rosy moon face, glasses, white hair, 
aring cotton stockings over her piano 
that supported her so firmly and 
unmovably in the halos of her bright 
linoleum and a housedress that in the 
course of tender chores around the house 
which was as comfortable as an old pil- 
low, had taken on the kindly, almost 
dear shapelessness of herself, the sim- 
plicity and sadness of her stolid mother- 
like repose at the poor hunchbacked 
boy's side as he bent to his supper, her 
grandson whom she served and honored, 
h to make Dean feel like crying 
own mother who he was positive 
now would have been something like 
Snark’s grandmother (though in reality 
she had been an ascetic gaunt with 
tears), just as calm, plain, humble. like 
old mas who run rickety grocery stores 


ga 


The 15,000- 
buck stereo 


cartridge — 


New stereo records toss a phono 
needle from one side to the other, 
buck it up and down...change its 
direction as many as 15,000 times 
a second! All goes well, if the car- 
tridge is up to this rough-riding. 
If it isn’t, the needle grinds away 
at the record. 


What's the answer? A ceramic 
cartridge with high compliance— 
the ability to stay on course with- 
out undue wear—plus low track- 
ing pressure. Sonotone designed 
both into its “8T” stereo car- 
tridge. Tracking pressure? Less 
weight than this page. Perform. 
ance? You'll hear the difference 
when you get Sonotone. 


Prices of Sonotone Stereo car- 
tridges start at only $6.45 (in- 
cluding mounting brackets). 
FREE! “Stereo Simplified" book- 
let—tells you how stereo oper- 
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Sonotone,: 
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ELMSFORD, NEW YORK 
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Develops strength, coordinat 
rhythm essential for skiing. Ideal for 
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other sports. Prevent on-the-spot 
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Jovorite ski resort. Just 3 minutes o 
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$15.95 includes instruction monuol 
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Taking pictures is twice the fun when 
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pm 


zones 


hborhoods of home 
in Ohio or home in Truckee. In Snark's 
bedroom upstairs the boys spent a quiet 
hour facing each other at a folding card 
table set near the window where the Jace 
curtains puffed in with the breeze and 
played over the flowery wallpaper and 
knickknacks of windowshelf, the mere 
sight of this graceful drowsy phenomc- 
non making Dean marvel and jov (al. 
ways high at 15) to be in a real home 
that had Jace curtains and little feminine 
lonely frills in it to beat harsh nature, 
as Snark, not realizing that Dean was 
thinking these things, proceeded in a 
thorough explanation of the various first 
steps in cheating at cards. 

“First off vou sce Deanie you mark em 
best with your thumbnail like this, usin” 
your own code if you like, to designate 
face cards, acies and deucies. 

"Yes!" cried Dean. “Yes indeed!” 

From a closet next to a dark wood 
dresser with carved iron grips that swung 
on litde hinges in rich significant clicks, 


in the backfence n 


and next to the right front bedpost of 
Snark’s fourpost manorial boxspring bed 


which Dean imagined Snark slept like 
the litde boys in fleecy nightgowns in 
mattress advertisements of The Saturday 
Evening Post, which he realized now he 
was confusing with a rubber tire ad that 
shows a little bov wandering out of bed 
with a candle оп New Year's Eve but 
expresses the same tender comfort of 
angels and vision of American children 
(ah poor Dean, who'd scen this vision in 
those soaked magazines that have been 
dried by the sun and stand on tattered 
edges among weeds and cundrums of 
backlots), from that closet that seemed so 
rich because it was next to these things 
and inside had the luxuriant darkness of 
suits all flashing dim from starry moth 
crystals (and their starry odor) and the 
nt gold of shoe trees, Snark pulled out 
a fairly good brown tweed suit and, with 
a slight bow like a Viennese nobleman, 
like the Bela Lugosi vampire bowing to 
the young hero at the door of the Rainy 
Castle, he presented it to Dean to keep, 
Dean in turn offering his toy accordion 
as collateral anyway, with a smile and 
still bowin rk saying he'd keep 
for him. It a's first suit; he 
bulged out of the new clean underwe: 
bulged out of the starched white shirt 
u 
cardboard brace in the col 
him wonder if he had to fiddle with it 
like irascible millionaire husbands tug- 
ging before last minute mirrors in B 
movies; he bulged out of the necktie 
that wound foursquare round the pillars 
of his neck, but out of the suit he єх 
ploded, the buttons were in danger of 
popping, the trouser creases were 
stretched flat out of sight on his thighs, 
the back scams of the coat showed con- 
nective spinal threads, the sleeves took 
the shape of his forearms that suddenly 
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looked almost as big as Popeye's. 

“Damn! Do I look sharp?” 

He looked all right but strange. So 
awed by these new clothes that he could 
hardly turn head when Snark talked 
to him, but only nodded up and down, 
his long hair bushy and uncombable, his 
thoughts all pompous sweaty astonish 
ment like the cartoon characters they 
w with bewildered perspirations 
ning from their heads, just as ludi 
crous as that, and yet as that bright 
afternoon that had shed its radiance un 
asked for so long now showed itself to 
be turned into old red afternoon when 
they stepped forth from the house, and 
pitcous remorse among men, birds and 
trees that had transpired while they were 
dressing still haunted the air with that 
hung silence that makes people ask 
themselves sadly “Oh what happened to 
the afternoon?" and later when the gen- 
cral autumn dying quietly like a brave 
soldier overwhelms them, “Oh what hap- 
pened to the year?” Dean, very like an 
Episcopalian farmer boy going to church 
the Sunday morning before his wedding 
day and with the absentminded ig. 
norance of the wide surroundant brood: 
ing over him that characterizes all mortal 
persecuted breath beneath this h 
ness, literally had to be led stupidly and 
stiffly down the street by Snark as they 
hurried back to the pool parlor to meet 
the entire р; 


Tt was going to be a big night, suit and 
all. It didn't take long for Dean to 
quicken his steps with Snark's and soon 
they had pinpointed downstreet 
were swinging around the corner to a 


more-exciting, 

Saturday nig 
ght fresh 
see on the 


oL it-pouring-into-town 
both of them with the same br 
gleam in their eves that yor 
shiny fender of a new automobile when 
it turns in from the darkness and out 
skirts of town and immediately reflects 
Saturday night Main Street neons where 
before it just sat black in a dark 
or else in the driveway collecting dim 
dressing lights from the upstairs of the 
vanishing like a comedy team 
rightwards in a vision of ankles twin 
Kling in the dusk with regardant. bend 
ing figures pointed downtown plunging 
through the same pocket of excitement 
which was not only their point of sober 
but ише Г from 
their mouths as they yakked along (with 
lone envy Dean used to watch other guys 
cutting along like this, sometimes from 
mission reading-room windows on nights 
when it was so cold he thought he could 
read what the buddies said before their 
king-fogs whipped 
back to dissolve in wintry emptiness) 
Dean finally forgetting he was wearing 
a suit, forgetting the high entrapment of 
the collar and the woolly sufling around 


house 


discussion raised 


intense voluminous. 
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repellent and mothproofed for life. 


In Groy onty:} 


Men's sizes S, M, L, XL 


$1295 
Women's sizes 32, 36, 0 12 — 


TROOPING 
THE 
COLOUR 


AUTHENTIC LAS VEGAS CRAP TABLE 
CONVERTS to BEAUTIFUL COFFEE TABLE 


Now you can own an exact full 6 foot replica (Ve size) 
of the famous tables used at Wilbur Clarke's swank 
Desert inn in Las Vegas for use in your own home. 
Imagine the hours of exciting fun for you and your 
guests . . . you'll be the life of your own party! Table 
is 3 ft. wide, 6 ft. long, 16" high and comes equipped 
with four color imported authentic cloth layout. Molded 
side- wall rubber bumpers, chip racks and complete 
gaming guide included. Ideal executive gift item! 


359 F.0.B. North Hollywood, Cali- 


fornia. Ship weight 275 Ibs. 

Will ship anywhere in the 
Time payment plan with NO DOWN, and FREE literature 
upon request. 


world. 


Special set of legs to easily convert table to full 38” 
playing height, only $35.00. Finishing for exact match 
to your decor at slight extra charge. 


When coffee table cover is on as illustrated, 
it is a beautiful addition to any room. Both 
the gaming and coffee table are of hard 
wood with beautifully hand rubbed "alcohol 
proof" finish. Available in Provincial, 
Colonial or Modern Style: 

Tw bur Clarke's Desert Inn Coffee/crap table 
Dept. P12, 11823 Sherman Way 

1 North Hollywood, California, POplar 4-8514 
C Please ship me coffee/crap table (ship- 

ping charges gratis if money order enci) 

1 © Please send me free literature as men- 

tioned above. 

1 O Please send me quantity discount prices 

1 for executive. gifts (please enclose 

1 business card) 


1 (o c. . $35 if extra legs are desired.) 
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Only MEDICO FILTER PIPES 
give you this protection 
.. this perfection 


Medico gives you the protection 
every modern smoker is seeking — 
protection from irritant: 

When Medico's filter turns brown, 
throw away nicotine, tars, juices 
and flakes trapped inside—they 
never reach your mouth. Over 

2 billion Medico filters sold. 

No wonder Medico is the 

largest selling pipe in 

the world. 


meoıco Crest 
$3.95 10 $10.00 


Medico Filters 
10 for 10 cents 


< ‘Other Medico Filter Pipes, 
>=" $1.50 to $20.00 
Prices higher outside U.S.. 23 


MEDICO 


FILTER PIPE 5:25 of styles — finest 


imported briar and meerschaum. 
For Catalog P9, write Medico, 18 E, 54 St., N. Y. 22, Н. Y 


THANK GOD IT'S FRIDAY: 


Celebrate Fri- 
- day's festivities 
by quaffing your 
E favorite brew 
from this full- 
pint TGIF—BOT- 
TOMS UP! Mug. 
$3.50 plus 50c 
for mailing ond 
[ handling. Ini- 
fialing 10c о let- 
ter, maximum 
three letters. 


Praper attire for weekend revelry is the 
Official TGIF Sweatshirt, of top-quality 
heavy knit cotton with cotton-fleece lining. 
White shirt with red or blue crest, or navy 
blue with white crest. Specify crew-neck 
ог shirt-type collar with quarter-length 
front zipper. Sizes S, M, L, XL. $4.95 ppd. 


Send check or money. 
order ta: 


TGIF ENTERPRISES 


4015 Eaton Street 
Konsas City 3, Kansas 


his armpits and the unfamiliar scuffling 
cuffs out of which he soon in fact re- 
sumed telling Snark further things and 
all things about himself, gesturi 
of the shiny round starch his big grimy 
cracked hands that were not at all the 
hands of an absorbed banker in the 
street but more like a dirt farmer's at a 
funeral and worse like horny toads in a 
basket of wash. "Now in "s barber- 
shop in back and settin' way up high 
behind the water heater I have a bag of 
clothes, harkening to clothes, but to go 
and pick it up involves ten 
with Gaga over money my old man ow 
him even though it's just old pants 
belts and. polkadot shirts, but further 1 
have an extra pair of fairly good work 
shoes settin' way up high so nobody can 
notice on top of a locker in the Y and 
my plan, actually and no lie, was getting 
1 to Colorado Springs or Raton or 
some such to frecze m'fingers off in con 
struction camps or whichever —" and 
so on as Snark assured him he had plenty 
of clothes for him and not to worry. Ex- 
citement of hurrying downtown on foot 
for the big night reached a supreme 
peak when suddenly as they rushed arm 
in-arm and came to cross Broadway the 
light instantly changed for them and 
they didn't have to wait but just hustled 
right straight on across the street for the 
poolhall, that light that wouldn't allow 
lulls in the rhythm of their joy holding 
up whole avenues of trafic exactly for 
them to sweep along, profound, bowed, 
bumping heads together; Dean so sing 
ing in his soul now that he had to talk 
on several levels to express himself. to 
Snark: "Even though as you say there's 
just as much work around here and 
why even go to Fort Collins where it's 
1-4 (whee! zoom! look at that new 
idy!) and 1 didn't further finish about 
lier speaking of Gaga and all the 
thi 1 want vou to know ^": his arm 
around Snark, camped armpits or no 
cramped armpits, Dean the only one 
who'd ever put his arm around the hump 
of Snark's sorrow; similarly in the mo 
ment, seeing, just as they reached the 
other curb, in the exciting shadows of a 
five-and-ten awning and to his deeper 
and simultancously running amazement, 
а beautiful girl fixing on him from her 
casual one-leg.forward. hand-on-hip. po 
sition a cold arrogant look of sensuality 
done with misty eyes and something sug 
impatient, almost too personal 
10 understand (she's waiting for the bus), 
astonishing him in the realization that 
t for the first time in 
his life and this was the first official sex- 
appeal look from a regular high-hecled 
downtown socialite honey (still finding 
room to yell “Snarky watch that new 
Caddy beat the light now!”) and reflect- 
"So this is what these damn dames 
big guys been doin’, n' each 
ances of angry 


dov 


gestive, 


he was wearing a s 


and 
other tur ble personal 


THE COSSACK HAT 


Superb winter heodweor for athletic events, aki trips, 
sports car outings, ice skating, or ony kind of compus 
Bosh, The Cossack Hat is the very latest end 
equaily greot for wintry goles or balmy afternoons. 
Hondmode in Norway of best quality nylon plus 
authentic Persian lamb weave with quilted lining 
and built-in earmuffs. 

ble in block or dove grey, men's or women's 
- Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Send check or M.O. for only $10.95 to: 
MANTAY Enterprises 


Box 1015 — Evanston, 


PERSONALIZED 
PORCELAIN 
JEWELRY 
Hondsome gold. 
ploted cuff links, 
tie clip, and key 
choin, with name 
or initials in 
cript. Choose 

white porcelain personolized in block, or black por 
celain personolized in gold. А grond gift! 

Cutt Links $1.95 pair Tie Clip $1.50 

Key Chain $1.50 Complete Set $4.50 


"NEBBISH" JEWELRY 


key choin feature 
those lovoble Neb. 
bishes, created by 
Herb ‘Gardner, in 
most fomous 


organized.” 


For every mon with о sense of 


humor! 
Cuff Links $2.50 pair Tie Clip $1.75 
Key Chain $1.75 Complete Set $5.00 
Cotalog included with every order. 

All Postpaid. Sorry, no C.O.D.s 


— 
IUM KING 


\Keeps you WARM 
and DRY at outdoor 
SPORTING events 
or your money back: 


suot М 
epi 
NNN Mail TODAY to: 
Stadium King 
RADCLIFF, KY. 


FUR BAR STOOL COVERS An elegant cover for 
your favorite drinking. 
perch. Styled by a 
well-known fur design- 
er and made from реп. 


wine “Lapan” sheared 
rabbit fur. Grosgrain 
ribbon folds under for 
easy tacking, Available 
in zebra or leopard 
patterns, or in these 
solid colors: whit 
black, beige, yellow. 
rust, orange, brown. 


navy, pink, red, light 
blue- 

Only $5.95 cach, or 3 
for $17, ppd., Federal 
tax included. Satisfac- 
tion unconditionally 
guaranteed. 


Send check or М.О. го: 
RETT FU 


kes’ love that I didn't know about 
in my previous boy-days beatin’ around 


nickels and dimes w 
goldang old pants. Damn! Lessgo! 

In the poolhall the hour was roa 
so crowded that spectators were 
erything from the 
street and somebody had the backdoor 
nultaneously with the alley door 
of the Welton Street parlor so that you 
could see a solid city block of poolhall 
from the north side of Gler 
south side of Welton interrupted only 
a little tragic alley of shadows with 
arbage can, like look 


standing obscuri 


down a hall 
of angrily person- 
ind islands of green. felt, 
smoke. To Dean it was a vision, 
the moment of his arrival that every 
ting for, vet c 
stood in the door at the side of great 
of this big 
ring not onlv his clothes but 
the same gorgeously sophisticated robe 
of their afternoon's adventure 
already undergoing a 


body was w 


ich change to eve- 
nd the lazy explorations that were 
to come, a decadent refine 
ats in this dimness would 
gle to understand to know 
ter even about pool, no- 


nt that all 


anything heres 


d Dean would have im- 
except sud- 
memory of a hunch 


really cared 
mediately felt drowned 
denly for the savin 


that whenever he turned his back on the 
people who were involved with him and 
even others who happened to be stand- 
ing nearby, perfect strangers sometimes, 
they immediately gathered with the 
speed of light at the nape of his neck to 
discuss him voicelessly, dancing, point- 
ing, until, jerking his head around for a 
quick look or just slowly to check. it 
turned out they'd always twanged. back 
in place with all-to-be-expected fiendish 
perfect hypocrisy and in exactly the same 
position blandly as before. Remember- 
ing anyhow his father when in his cocky 


into some place how! 
n as he came in. very 
everything through shrewd 
half-closed eyes so he could size 
vor the scene for everything 
zing on the balls of his feet in dl 
Americans do instead of pinching 
themselves, now repeated the song to 
himself, “Hallelujah I'm a bum," in a 
secret, sly, interested whisper of his own 
he always used to refer back to sad fac- 
tors of the рам. 

While Snark w. ound, 
Dean directed his attention to а spot on 
the floor near table number one where, 
after he had tired of looking at people 
on those long watchful nights, he used 
to spend stranger further hours on the 
onlooker's bench absentmindedly study- 
ing the reality and vying with the exist- 
ence of cigarette butts and spit by est 
mating exactly how it got there on the 


floor, wondering why for instance a par- 
ticular calm spit gleamed like it did even 
though it had been rejected like a per- 
son's rejected and spat out exactly (the 
clock) two and a half minutes earlier by 
a bluejowled conductor who had 
thought to spit and wouldn't have spat 
otherwise but came apparently to think. 


of something completely different at the 
button wire counting the score and 


scr; 
room revei 


tching his chin (all as voices of the 
berated around the walls and. 
moaned in his absent not-listening car), 
so that as far as the spot of this conduc- 
tors own spit was concerned it no longer 
existed for him, only for Dean; Dean 
then estimating exactly how he himself 
got there, not only the world but the 
bench, not only the bench but the part 
of the bench he filled out, not only that 
but how he got there to be aw; of the 
saliva and the part of the bench his butt 
filled out, and so on in the way the mind 
has: at all of which now because it wasn't 
his best idea of what to do in a poolhall, 
in Snark’s company he made his ce 
mon sneer and official revenge, even 
n the roaring noise and even though 
mony all these Saturday feet he couldn't 
quite see the exact spot he had studied, 
though he knew there were new ci 
rette butts and spit on that spot now, like 
little brothers and sisters following in 
the stead of others long ago studied and 
swept away, in any case doing all this so 
Г the first full-fledged moment of his 
poolhall characterhood would not be 


“Pardon me, but haven't we met before?” 
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Now!... Show All Your Friends 
You, Too, Have Lived Dangerously! 


Your Name 
On A Genuine 
Bullfight Poster 


Impress and puzzle your friends, with this large 17" x 
28” bullfight poster, featuring your name among those 
of other famous matadors. This authentic poster, 
using the original art work and printing 
color, makes a dramatic eye-catching 
home or office . . . or а truly personalized gift for 
your bull-throwing friends. Poster imprinted with 
your full name or any other name you specify—only 
$2.98 ppd. 2 posters, with 2 different names—S5.75 
ppd. Order now. 
Mailed in a round mailing tube. not folded. 
Ready t0 frame or bang on wall. 
Be the first matador in your set. 
Send check or money order. 
CF-3 Spencer Bldg. 


SPENCER GATS sursum 


E 1959 Spencer Gifts, Atlantic City, М. J. 


Plaza de Toros de BARCELONA 


W > JOSE ESCOBA 
Manel Ruit: MANOLET 


YOUR 
NAME 


' МЕ ОМ НЕВЕ 


U.S.A, DRINKING TEAM WARMUP SWEATER. Excellent 
warmup garment for drinking bouts, beer busts. Guaranteed to help 
team drink for victory at all sporting events. 

CONFEDERATE DRINKING UNIFORM. Be prepared when 
the South arises again! Wear this official uniform of Southern drink- 
ing circles for expedient recognition at mint julep 


parties and other festivities. 175 
. COMPANIONS FOR CAMPUS CUT 
— 


Both made of quality cotton fabric in white 
only. Sizes S, M, L & XL. Available with or 
without hood. 
Orly 54.95 ppd. each. Satisfaction guaranteed, 
Send check or money order to: 
CAMPUS CASUAL CO. 
P. 0. BOX 3493, Dept. 10, Richmond Heights 17, Mo. 


THIS CHRISTMAS = A LIVE PLAYMATE 
VR ^w 


AMEDE 
ا‎ 


That's right! 
Give him a Lifetime 
Subscription to PLAYBOY 
and if he lives in New York, Chicago, Los Angeles, 
Dallas or Miami, his gift will be announced by a 
personal visit from a Playmate. No kidding! She'll 
present him with a special certificate informing 
him that he will receive PLAYBOY every month for 
the rest of his life (and he can pass along bis 
‘subscription for one generation). L 
$150 and we'll need to know his address (here 
you want the Playmate to make the presentation) 
and his phone number. 


PLAYBOY Dept. 12L 


232 East Ohio Street hicago 11, Illinois 


spoiled in fevers and forgetful excite- 
ment like running up to people to talk, 
but instead he would take advantage of 
his big chance to keep his attention dis- 
ciplined on those sources of strength that 
ad brought about this good luck, and 
so do so in the roots of previous well 
considered October in the 
poolhall. 

"What are vou doing Deanie?” asked 
Snark when he noticed how pensive he 


sorrow ol 


heart! — it was far 
from time for Dean to be able to even 
want to explain his craziest secrets. “Ас 
tually and no lie, Tom, 1 was thinking 
to myself what a wonderful guy this Tom 
Snark fellow is really truly indeed. 

Dunkel, Roy Johnson and Bob 
vans were the nucleus of Tom $i 1 
ang at the time. They were g 
around a r table in the usu 
get-together game of ra 
had every Saturda 
preliminary ta 
ight’s action 


»uped 
1 ritual 
ion that they 
cvening as a kind of 
cal conference on thc 
ad for маги 
Coke. The program tonight featured two 
girls who were babysitting for the weck. 
end in a house up near the Wyor 
line. But this night without knowing it 
they were grouped around with hot 
headed dumbness the purpose of wi 
norant of what's about 
to happen, the only sure thing vou can 
remember when you look back to see 
what people were doing during an im 
portant historical moment, sore, sullen. 
sighing from the drag of time, inatten- 
tive as always, impatient not only with 
life but always exactly the life unfold- 
ing in the immediate vicinity. the mis- 
erable here, the lousy now, as though all 
the blame was on that, and yet the poor 
souls actually sitt 1 that mysterious 
like stuff that later makes them say, 
Listen, I was there the night Tom 
Snark came in with Dean the day he 
found him, 1942, autumn, they had the 
Army-Columbia game that day, 1 bet on 
it and heard it on the radio too, we were 
all playing pool me and Ed Dunkel who 
just got haircuts and Roy Johnson and 
Jackoff and I dunno who the hell else. 
krise we all drove to Wyoming that 
night, sure, it was eat, mad night!" 
Dean was introduced. around. "Here 
comes Tom Snark: who's that kid with 
him? What's that, your cousin? What 
happened to you and Jackoff Friday 
ht? Dean is it? Hiya bo! And Dean 
with that strange little feeling of pleased- 
ness that shivers deep in your chest and 
makes you want to hug yourself and ex- 
plain everything to the man next to you. 
found himself standing at one table 
among all the others rc ig with what 
he could now almost call his own gang 
as exciting shadows outdoors fell 
they played eightball — Dean and 5 
yersus Dunkel and Johnson with good- 


and a 


It's 
all there 


Soundcraft 
is the world’s 
best recording 
tape! 


Buy it 


Useful 
Leather 
Eyeglass 
Rest 
2.95 ppa. 


Spec-teculor spot to rest your specs is this new 
Eyeglass Rest. Fine gold tooled leather covers the 
sturdy st podded m 
obsolutel ching. In Turf Ton, 
ink, Lt. Green, Lt. Blue, Hunter 
Cordinol Red. Gift Boxed. 
(odd 25c per letter for gold initiols) 
95 FIFTH AVE. 


HERES HOW CO. — riz RRO AMS: 
NEW TIES FROM OLD! 


Your favorite ties can look brand new! 
Exclusive hand cleaning process brings out 
the original beauty and color of your ties. 
Individual care results in perfect finish 
on every tie. rolled edges, balanced cen- 
terpoints—NO SHINE OR PRESS MARKS. 

YOUR SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 
It's like getting а new tie for only $1.00 
including postage and insurance. 


WIDE TIES SLENDERIZED TO 
smart norrow widths! $1.25 
Ties Cleaned 91,00 ea. 6 for $5.00 
Ties Narrowed ., $1225 ea. 6 for $7.00 


Cleaned & Narrowed ......... $2.25 ea. 6 for $12.00 
Send check or money order. 
Prices include postage and insurance. 


TIE ARTS METHOD DEPT. 1 
9107 W. Olympic Blvd., Beverly Hills, Calif. 


Golfers WHAM-O, for practice 


NEW Groove vour swiG AT HOME! 
DEVELOP FORM - CORRECT HOOK AND SLICE! 


No buf 9008 AND тона = USED ву Pros 
10 chase! Simply push into ground ond hit, Returns to 
ition afler club swing. Imperfection in your swing is indicated 
by oction of Whom-O... Proctice just 5 minutes 
instructions ond play 100% bettor on Sundoy Fol 
bog. Use fo warm Up о! storting tee. Tough pliable plostic. osh 
hardwood stock, 5" steel spikes. Wilhstonds violent abuse. Only 
51.95, complets. Gvoronteed. Ideol gift. A! deolers or send tox 


WHAM-O МЕС. CO., Box B-62. Son Gobriel, Colifornio 


IMPORTER ENGLISH GIN 
IMPORTEO FRENCH VERMOUTH 
A M. PENROSE & CO., Inc. PHIL, PA.— 94.4% Proof 


natured Evans kibitzing. And everything 
they said and everything they did — one 
reaching up to slap over the score and 
another reaching down to set his Coke 
and another looking horizontally along 
his cue to see if it was too curved — was 
all part of one great three-dimensional 
moil that was all around him now in- 
stead of just flat in front of his face like 
a canvas prop, he was up on the stage 
with the show now. 

So he stood there with his weather- 
beaten face growing more excited and 
redder by the hour, his big raw hands 
gripped around a cue, looking bashfully 
at his new friends and planning deep in 
his mind from everything they said and 
did the positively best, in fact only w 
to begin completely, helplessly impress- 
ing everyone and winning over their 
favor so conclusively and including their 
souls that cventually of course they 
would all turn to him for love and ad- 
vice; mad Dean, who eventually did run 
the gang, who was now just being merely 
coy quiet knowing instinctively the best 
way to start despite the fact that he never 
knew a gang before and the only thing 
he'd done was grab some poor kid by thc 
arm in the junkyard or a newsboy in the 
street or some of the bicyclists on the 
paper route and make long strange 
speeches to them like the t speech he 
made to Snark that afternoon but they 
were too young to understand and fright- 
ened. So he stood stiffly at attention at 
the table, sweaty in his suit, or made 
stupid hilarious shots laying out his big 
hand fi; nd flaccid for a cue-rest as if 
a baby was trying to shoot pool, and the 
boys laughed but only because Dean м 
so seriously absentminded in his hilar- 
ious dumbness (trying to learn, they 
thought) and not because he was incon- 
atial. Right away the biggest fel- 
low in the gang took a liking to Dean, 
six-foot-four Ed Dunkel all shiny hand- 
some in his Saturday night suit, who was 
always looming over everybody with a 
long grave calm that was half comical 
because it seemed to come from the lone- 
liness of his great height which pre- 
vented him from being on a level with 
other faces so that he dreamed up there 
his own special juvenile dreams all the 
less realistic because they were so far 
from his feet where the ground was, the 
others had to stare dumbly at his vest 
most of the time, a fate that he accepted 
with immense and tender satisfaction. 
This goodnatured long tall drink of wa 
ter took a liking to Dean that soon be- 
сате hero worship and later led to their 
rambling around the country, buddies — 
a thing that Roy Johnson noticed and 
resented from the start. Johnson had a 
pinsharp handsome face with long black 
down sides that he kept shov- 
back with both hands as if the brains 
were tormenting his forehead. He w 
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Ire her the gift of 
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Pre-Christmas delivery guaranteed 
on orders received by December 21st. complete, ppd. 


Order now, or write for free descriptive literature 


ABAR MANUFACTURING CO. 
"Precision Built Products Sinco 1931" 
8846 Woodland Ave.. Cleveland 4, Ohi 
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EOWL-A-DAY 


Perfect present for your 
sophisticated friends! 


d 2А "must" for your New Year's party! 


Funniest record ever made. Saucy, adult humor. 
Hitting "The top 10" all over the country. Get 
yours now. 

Better than booze at a cocktail party. Perfect 
gift for your friends who have everything else. 
$4.98. Order today. Money back if not satisfied, 


HOLIDAY GIFT OFFER! 


Send us your gift list with check or money 
order. We'll gift wrap each album, enclosing а 
card in your name. 


SPECIAL! Send list of 5 names and we'll send 
you one album free. Order early for Christmas 
delivery. 


STEREODDITIES, INC. Depi. P12 

19 E. 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 

Г] Pleose send one album. I enclose $4.98. 
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the ONE GIFT they DON'T have... 
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М 0 РР E R “one-size-fits-all” 


TERRY AFTER-BATH ROBE 


Here's the great big, wonderful “terry bear" of a 
robe that towels you dry instantly, cozily after 
tub, shower or swim. Personalized with press-on 
initial. Made of thick, thirsty snow-white Cannon 
terry, with yards of comfortable fullness, raglan 
sleeves, draft-screen collar, tassel tie, wrap- 
around belt, two big “carry-all” pockets. . . . It's 
a whopper of a Mopper! Fits men, women per- 
fectly. For 6-footers, order king-size . . . only 
$1.00 more. A great buy! Get several 

yourself, for gifts, for guests. Sorry, no C.O. 


Gift-ready in clear plastic 
bag Frees” initialis) 56.95 ea. 


Add 35¢ postage еа. Mopper (Save! 3 for $20) 
Gift catalog free, on request. 


WOODMERE MILLS, 
DEPT. 4:22 


INC. 
BENNINGTON, VERMONT 


ESPRESSO 


Now you con brew your 
own espresso for those | 
intimate hours. Fully 
electric, aluminum, 6 
сир with wormer. Guor- 
anteed 1 year. Save 
15%. Special Holiday 


offer only Ў 
$20.00 ppa. 
Send check or money order today to: 
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Chicago 5, IIl. 
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OWN 


IN CHICAGO SOONER OR LATER 
EVERVBODY 
SHOWS UP AT ART ADLER'S 


EXCELLENT 
FOOD 


FINEST 
LIQUEURS 


OPEN 5 P.M. to 6 A.M. 
867 NORTH RUSH STREET, CHICAGO 


TRAIN YOUR MEMORY... 


= for better retention of vital facts, faces, figures 

“call the many things you need to remember at 
le. business interviews, everyday 

conversation, ог in the classroom, With our com- 

home study memory course we can help you 

lop a superior memory. You will be amaze 

the results. Write for descriptive brochure. 


MEMORY SCHOOL 
w Bivd., Los Angeles 5, Callfornin 


almost instantly jealous and immediately 
proclaimed next day in Snark's ear 
(when it was too late) Dean wasn’t every- 
thing he seemed to be. So when the gang 
gave up the precious table and let their 
empty Cokes plop in a floorbox with a 
“So long fellas” and left the hall to jump 
in the car a 37 Ford belonging to Evans, 
for thc ride north to Wyoming about 80 
miles, the sun just then going down in 
vast unobserved event above the mad- 
dening souls of people, and Dean above 
the objections of everyone clse insisted 
on driving to show his skill, but then 
really fantastically whecled the car out 
of town with beautiful spotshot neat- 
ness and speed, the boys who were pre- 
pared to criticize his driving and give 
pointers or stape false hysterical scenes 
forgot they were in a car and fell to 
gabbing happily. And suddenly out on 
East Colfax Boulevard bound for Fort 
Collins Dean saw a football game going 
on among kids in a field, stopped hard 
at the cu 1 "I was quarterback at 
Mesa (reform school), ran out 
leaping madly among kids (with noble 
seriou: they were wearing those 
tragic lumps like the muscles of impro- 
vised strongmen in comedies), got the 
ball, told one boy to run like hell, clear 
to the goalpost, which the kid (wakened 
from a revery with helmet tucked under- 
arm) did, but Dean said “Further, fur- 
ther,” and the kid halfway doubting to 
get the ball that far edged on back and 
now he was 70 yards and Dean unleashed 
a tremendous soaring wobbling pass that 
dropped beyond the kid's most radical 
estimate, the pass being so high and 
powerful the boy completely lost it in 
cyrical spaces of heaven and dusk and 
circled foolishly but screaming with glee 
— when this happened everyone was 
zed except j Johnson, who 
rushed out of the car in his sharp blue 
suit, leapt around frantically in а mixup 
of kids, got the ball (at one point fell 
flat on both knees because of his new 
shinybottom shoes that had only a half- 
hour's poolroom dust on 'em) and com- 
manded the same uncomplaining noble 
boy to run across the field and enragedly 
unfurled a long pass but Dean appeared 
out of nowhere in the mad lowering 
dusk and intercepted it with the sudden 
frantic action of a wildfaced maniac 
jumping into a roomful of old ladies: 
spun, heaving a prodigious sky pass back 
over Johnson's head that Johnson 
sneered at as he raced back, he'd. never 
been outdone by anybody (“Hey whee!” 
they yelled in the car); such а tremen- 
dous pass it was bound to be carried by 
the wind, fall in the road out on East 
Colfax, yet Johnson ran out there dod; 
ing trafic as mad red clouds fired the 
horizon of the mountains, to the west. 
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ere burning meaningless 
aming and playing football 


alous 


and somewhere 
tiny children w 
fires and scri 


— 


jed, White, Turg., or 


ver Stymie Мо 
Adds style ond Individuality 


CHARM HOUSE « P. 0. Box 219-M Springfield 1, Mass. 


$ 
А 
т 
l 
N 
B 
E 
D 
8 
H 
E 
E 
T 
8 


Superb Satin, woven Just for us. In Black, Pink, Blue, 


Gold. Guaranteed Washable. Ppd 


| haven't been so happy 
since the pigs ate 
my little sister 


here again... now 
there is a sequel 
to SICK JOKES, 
GRIM CARTOONS & 
BLOODY MARYS... 


$ 


wherever 
books are 
sold or 


SLASH OUT Û =e 
COUPON Now} Max Re^" 


= — —— کے‎ 
The Citadel Press, Dept. Sl. 
222 Fourth Ave., New York 3, N. v. 
I enclose $1.00. Please rush me. posta 


сап return the book within 10 days and you will 
sadly return my dollar. 


ше 
following books checked below for which I am en- 
closing ame 10-day refund privilege) 
(and enemies) with a 
sense ot humor. 
x " C] Useless Information 
зык ا‎ know more and more 
[ Hateful Thoughts for about less and less with 
Happy Occasions — the this hilarious collection 
first collection of “sick of riotously Illustrated, 
greetings” for friends absolutely useless infor- 
matlon, 


the orliinal, best-selling 


bu a aa aa ns et ee 


ALL NEW 


AT YOUR NEWSSTAND 


1960 
PLAYBOY 
PLAYMATE 
CALENDAR 


CORR 


PLAYBOY 


MARCH 1980 


= | Mon [Tor үе |The | | зи 


| | 

БЕРЕ 
ol | al олот [лг 
уме 4 |а 


ЕЗ 


And here they are! Twelve of the most captivoting Playmates of ће past in twelve 
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with socks some just meaninglessly tack- 
ling one another all over in a great riot 
of October joy. Circling in the road, 
most being murdered by a car driven 
80 miles per by Denver's hotshot (Ray 
Rawlins, who tooted), Johnson made a 
nsational fingertip sprawling-on-knees 
catch instantly and breathtakingly over 
shadowed by the fact that dramatic fan- 
tastic Dean had actually gone chasing 
his own pass and was now in the road 
screaming with ou tched hands from 
the agony that he was barely going to 
miss, himself sprawling as terrorstricken 
motorists swerved and screeched on all 
sides. This insane scene was being bc- 
held not only by Ray Rawlins laughing 
like hell as it receded 80 miles an hour 
out of his rearview window, but 
the wild ficld with its spastic fires 
purple skies (actually an empty lot sit- 
ting between the zoom-swish of Colfax 
trafic and some old homes, the goal 
posts just sticks the kids put up) was 
propped all by itself there an old 
haunted house with dry gardens of 
autumn planted round it by 19th Cen- 
tury lady ghouls long dead, from the 
weatherbeaten green latticed steps of 
which now descended Mr. behatted be. 
headed Denver D. Doll the mad school- 
teacher with the litle brush mustache, 
within months fated to be teaching 
Dean how to wash his s, how to be 
impressive with high school principals 
— Doll now stopped, utterly amazed, 
halfway down, by the sight of Dean 
and Roy Johnson furying in the road 
(almost getting killed too), saying out 
loud "My goodness gracious what 
this?"; same who in fact that afternoon, 
at the exact moment Dean was approach- 
ing Snark, sat in a grave of his own in 
his overcoat in an empty unheated Sat- 
urday classroom of West Denver High not 
a mile across town, his brow in his hand 
ickboard dust swam across October 
fires in the corner where the window- 
opening pole was leaned, where it was 
sull written in chalk from yesterday 
class (in American Lit) When lilacs last 
in the dooryard bloom'd, sat there in a 
pretense of thinking for the benefit of 
any teachers and even kids passing in 
the hall with some of whom just before 
he'd in fact been joking (threw a feeble 
lopsided pass across the afternoon lawn 
as he hustled from Studebaker to bus 
„ had sat moveless in a pretense of 
remembering, with severe precision, the 
exact date of something that was bottle- 
necking his entire day s 
for a quick look at how much time was 
left, frown of accompaniment already 
formed, drawer pulled with letterheaded 
memo paper ready to fly the instant he 
smacked the desk deciding, but actually 
choking over loss, choking over loss, 
thinking of the love, the love, the love he 
missed when his face was thin and fresh, 
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hopes were pure. O growing old! О hag- 
guard ugly Ше» decay! Started 
life a swei ng cverythi 
beneath his 
immersed and fooled, to that ma: 
gusted flesh called a face but not the 
ace that love had hoped and to that 
soul of a gruesome grieving ghost that 
now goes shuddering through nightmare 
life cluttering up the earth as it dies. Alt 
but Roy Johnson wanted to throw 
to Dean and Dean challenged him and 
said "Run with the ball and let's see if 
I tackle you befo 
baker where the n 
Johnson laughed be 


pass 


s standing": and 
use he had been 


erywhere (schools, camps, picnics), at. 15 
could do the hundred їп 10:6, track st 
speed: so took off not quite realizing 
what hel done here giving Dean these 
al opportunities and lookin: 
him with nts "Well come on, 
come on, what's the matter, can't you 
And so that Dean furiously, as i 
running for his life, not only caught up 
with him but (even when Johnson 
spurted up his speed in wholehearted 
frightened realizing race) caught up with 
him easily, in his sheer excitement, with 
his tremendous unprecedented raw ath- 
letic power he could run the hundred in 
almost 10 flat. ally and no lic) and 
а sad, remote tickle took place in the 
field, for a moment everybody saw Dean 
flyingtackling horizontally in the dark 
air with his neck bulled on to prove, his 
head down almost the way a dead 
bows his head selbsatised and lif 
complished but also as if he was chuck- 
ling up his coatsleeve at Johnson-about- 
to-be-smeared, both arms outstretched, in 
a tackling clamp that, as he hung sus- 
pended in that instantaneous fix of the 
суе, were outstretched with a particular 
kind of unspeakable viciousness that's 
prising when you sec it 
leaping out of the decent suits of men in 
sudden sidewalk fights, the cosi 
horror of it, like movie magnates 
ing, this savagery explosively leaping 
now out of Dean's new suit with the 
same rage of shoulderpads and pully 
arms, yet arms that also were out- 
stretched with an unspeakable mute 
prophesied and profound humility like 
ad-down Christ shot out of 
a саппоп on a cross for nothing, agon- 
ized. Crash, Johnson was tackled: Den- 
ver D. Doll called out “Why didn't you 
uy that in the road I have a shovel in 
the car," nobody noticing, even as he 
drove off; and Dean, like Johnson with 
his knees all bruised and pants torn, had 
established his first great position of 
leadership in Tom Snark's famous gang. 

Long in the red sun . that 
п who went on the road 


always so su 


with me. 


THE TENNIS CLUB 


(continued from page 80) 
abrupt aspersion gave rise to a plaintive, 
bitter cry and a frenzied burst of re- 
sistance. Somehow or other she managed 
to free herself from the hands of her 
tormentors and, naked to the waist, wav- 
ing her arms above her head, her hı 
darting out like Hames, her disordered 
ss of clothes trailing downward from 
her hips, she hurled herself toward the 
door. 

Astonishment, for one moment, pre- 
vented the five men from acting. But 
Ripandelli shouted, “Catch her or she'll 
be out in the gallery!” and they threw 
themselves, all five of them, upon the 
woman, whose escape had been barred 
by a precautionary locking of the door. 
Micheli seized her by one arm, Mastro- 
giovanni round the waist. Ripandelli 
actually by the hair. They dragged her 
back again to the table. Her resistance 
had infuriated them, and they felt a 
cruel desire to beat her, to stick pins 
into her, to torment her. “Now we want 
you naked," shouted Ripandelli into her 
face; “naked — that’s how we want you.” 
red at him with terrified с 
sull struggling: then, all at once, she 
began to scream. 
rw she uttered a hoarse cry, then 
another like a sob, and finally, unexpect 
edly, a third of extreme shrillness, a 
piercing “Ay-cee!” Micheli and Mastro. 
giovanni, frightened, let go of her. As 
for Ripandelli, possibly it was only at 
that moment that he became conscious, 
for the first time, of the seriousness of 
the situation in which, with his com 
panions, he had become involved. It 


was as though an enormous hand had 
squeezed his heart — with all five fingers, 
ats one squeezes а sponge. A terrible rage 
came over him, a bloody hatred for th 
woman who had now flung herself 
against the door again; shouting, hc 
showered blows upon her with his fists, 
and he himself, at the same time, was 
smitten with a black sense of hopele: 
ness. with the kind of anguish that says, 
“There's nothing to be done, the worst 
has happened, better accept the 
evitable . He had a moment's hesi 
tion; then, with a hand that did not 
stem to belong to him, so independent 
of his will power did it appear, he seized 
the empty bottle from the table and 
brought it down with his full strength, 
just once, on the nape of her neck. 
She sank to the floor across the door- 
vay, in a manner that left no doubt as 
to the efficacy of the blow, and lay on 
her right side, her forehead ast the 
closed door, her clothes spr 
her like a heap of rags. Standing near 
her, the bottle still hand, К 
delli concentrated the whole of h 
tention upon her back. At the lev 
her armpit there was a mole the size of a 
lentil; this detail, and perhaps also the 
face that her thick mass of hair rendered 
her face invisible, made him imagine, 
for а second, that he had struck someone 
quite different and for quite a different 
reason —for instance, some splendid- 
looking girl with a perfect figure whom 
he had loved too dearly and in vain and 
upon whose inanimate limbs he would 
throw himself weeping and remorseful, 
bitterly remorseful, and whom it might 
perhaps be possible to bring back to life. 
But then the torso gave a strange jerk 
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and abruptly turned over on its back, 
showing the woman's bosom with one 
g in each direction and — 
ht —her face. Her hair con- 
cealed her eyes (“luckily.”” he thought), 
but her mouth. half open in a curiously 
expressionless way. reminded him all too 
vividly of certain 
that he had seen 
he thought calmly, at 
frightened by his own calmness. The 
he tuned and put the bottle back on 
the table, 

The other four, who had sat down at 
the far end of the room by the window, 
looked at him uncomprehendingly. The 
table in the middle of the room pre 
vented them from having а cle w 
of the Princess” body; they had scen only 
the blow. Then, with a kind of cautious 
curiosity, Lucini rose and, leaning for- 
ward, looked toward the door. The 
thing was there across the threshold. His 
nions saw him turn pale. "This 
we've gone a bit too far," he s 
in а low, frightened voice without look 
ing at them. 

Micheli, who was sittin; the far 
thest corner, rose to his feet. He was a 
medical student, and his privileged posi- 
tion in this respect gave him, as it wer 
a feeling of responsibility. "Perhaps she’s 
only fainted,” he said in a clear voice: 

we must bring her round май û mo. 

ment.” He took а half-full glass from 
the table and bent over the woman's 
body, while the others formed a group 
round him, They watched. him as he 
passed his arm under her back, then 
lifted her and shook ber, and poured a 
litle wine between her lips. But her 
head sw from side to side, her armis 
hung lifelessly from her shoulders 
Micheli laid her down on the floor a; 
and put his ear to her chest, After а 
moment he raised himself again. “I 
think she's dead,” he said, still flushed 
from the effort he had made. 

There was silence. “For God's. sake, 
cover her up!” suddenly cried Lucini, 
unable to take his eyes from the body. 
Cover her up yourself?" 

Again there was silence. From down 
below the sound of the band Gime dis 
tinetly to their сату; but now it was 
more subducd, it must be a tango they 
were playing. The five men looked at 
each other. Of them all, only Ripandelli 
was now sitting down. He was stari 
straight ahead of him, his shoulders 
bent, his head in his hands: he could see 
the black trousers of his friends forming 
circle round п, but they were not 
ther, so that it was im- 


betwe 
body 


them the prostra ss of the 
lying against the white-painted 


e m 


dooi Е 
What 10 do." began 
Mastrogi as though protesting 


some ridiculous idea, tur at 


the same time to Ripandelli; “with the 


FASHIONABLE 
CHOICE 


Long-staple luxu- 
rious combed cot- 
ton combines with 
the latest style to 
give you the only 
shirt chosen to 
feature the 
PLAYBOY So- 
phisticated Rab- 
bit" on the pocket. 


Both PLAYBOY 
and PLAYMATE 
SHIRTS avail- 
able in white, 
black, red, light 
blue, maize, gold, 
olive and taupe, 
in small, medium 
and large sizes 
(The PLAYBOY 
Shirt is also avail- 
able 
large.) 


in extra 
$5 ppd. 


Send check or money order to: 


PLAYBOY SHIRTS Dept. 129 
232 E. OHIO ST. 
CHICAGO 11, ILLINOIS 


PERSONALIZED 
PLAYBOY MATCHES 


25 match books in black 
with white PLAYBOY rabbit, 
your name or a friend's 
(limit: 22 spaces), hand- 
somely boxed $2. Christmas 
delivery guaranteed on orders 
received by December Bth. 


Send check or money order 
to: ب‎ 
PLAYBOY PRODUCTS 


Dept. 128 


232 East Ohio St., Chicago 11, Illinois. 


bottle! . 
tha 


. whatever came over you at 
moment?" 
had nothing to do with it," said 
someone in a trembling voice. Ripan- 
de without то knew it was 
i who spoke. “You're all witnes 
I was sitting over at the window 
It was Jancovich, the oldest of them 
all, with his melancholy face 
voice, who answered him. “Yes. 
said, “argue that point, my de 
as to who it was and who it w: 
Then right in the middle of th 
esting discussion someone will come in 
and we shall all go and finish our argu 
t in some other place. 
Vell, we shall go there in any сам 
id Ripandelli somberly 
Jancovich made a gesture both violent 
d comic. “This chap’s mad," he said 
t because he himself wants to go to 
prison, he wants everyone else to go 
there too.” For a brief instant the whole 
of his thin face was deeply furrowed by 
Vaushter. “Now just listen to what I say 
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not 
been seen since. Are we all ag 

Ihe others turned pale with fear. The 
woman was dead — that they knew: but 


a of having committed a c 
killed someone, and of I 


r minds. They felt they 
ndelli’s accomplices merely in 
er of amusement, not of murder. 
The suggestion that the corpse should be 
thrown into the river brought them 
abruptly face to face with reality 
Lucini, Micheli and Mastrogiovanni pro- 
tested, declaring that they had. пой 
to do with it, U 
have 
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means that we shall all meet 
court; Ripandelli will be found 
of murder, but we nonetheless shall 
а few years each ау accessories to the 
crime." They were silent, in conste 
uon. Lucini, who was the youngest of 
them all, was white in the face, and his 
eyes were filled with tears. Suddenly he 
shook his fist in the air, “I knew it would 
end like d he c i knew it... 
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SLICKEST SLACK IN YEARS FOR THAT LEAN, MEAN LOOK! 
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says nix to spots and wrinkles! Hastings 15 95 


unbelievably slim price for all this skin- 
tight splendor: 


HASTINGS MAIL SERVICE: 

135 Post St., San Francisco 
Please send me the following Mr. Snake 

Hips Slacks at 15.95 each: 


bett) Color Size inseam 
H i Length 
Name. 
Address. 
City. Zone... State. 
Charge. Check Sorry, no C.0.0. 


Please add 4% sales tax In California. Add 
3Bc shipping charge outside our free deliv- 
ery zone. 
SAN FRANCISCO: 135 Post Street 
OAKLAND: 1530 Broadway 
PALO ALTO: Stanford Shopping Center 


Oh, if only I had never come!“ 

But it was only too evident that Jan- 
covich was right. They had to come to 
a decision: at any moment someone 
might come in. The opinion of the old- 
est man present was approved and, all of 
a sudden, as though they wished to stifle 


thought by action, all five of them 
started with alacrity to eliminate all 
traces of the crime. The bottle and 


asses were locked up in a cupboard 
the corpse was dragged, not without 
difhculty, into а corner and covered with 
a large towel; there was a small looking: 
glass on the wall and each of them went 
over and examined himself to sce if he 
was clean and tidy, Then, one after the 
other, they left the room: the light was 
turned off, the door locked and the key 
taken by Jancovich 

The ball, at that moment, was at the 
height of its brilliance. The room was 
crowded, there were clustering groups of 
people seated round the walls; others 
were perching on the windowsills: in 
the middle the multitude of dancers 
swirled hither and thither; а thousand 
"shooting stars” were flying from every 
direction and people were pelting each 
other with litde multicolored balls of 
cotton-wool: from each corner came 
shrill and strident sounds of toy whistles 
and. pasteboard pipes; balloons of every 
color were swaying amongst the paper 
streamers hanging from the chandelier, 
and every and then one of them 
p pop. as the 
couples competed for them, 
to snatch them from one an 
other and crowding round anyone who 


now 


would explode with a shi 
dancin, 


had preserved his own balloon intact 
Laughter, voices, sounds, colors, shapes 
the blue clouds of tobacco smoke — alt 
these to the bemused senses of the five 
men who leaned over the balcony. and 
into the lumi 
sold 


wed down from above 
nous cavern, became fused into the 


en haze of unattainable Arabian Nights 
festivity creating the effect of a paradise 
of inesponsibility and frivolity which to 
them was lost, forever lost. Whatever 


efforts they might make, their thoughts 
drew them back, forced them again into 
the litle room full of lockers, with the 
wine glasses on the table, the chairs in 
disorder, the window shut, and, on the 
floor in one corner, the corpse. But at 
last they pulled themselves together and 
went down the stairs. 

"Now | do beg of vou," 
vich, as a final injunction, 
dance, enjoy vourselves as though. noth 
g had happened." Then, led by Mas 
trogiovanni, they all five went in and 
mingled with the crowd, indistinguish 
able now from the other male dancers 
who, dressed like them in black and 
holding their partners in their arms, 
fled past the platform on which the 
band played, in the slow rhythm of the 
dance. 


said. Janco- 
x animated, 
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the ultimate in sophisti- 
cated playclothes espe- 
cially selected for play- 
boy and xmas giving 
crisply tailored of im- 
ported handwoven fabric with genuine 
coin buttons . . . available in olive with 
blue tassel and black with black tassel 
. ++ in easy-to-order sizes of s, m and | 
... gift wrapped, postage paid, $20 
check or money order please. 


cynthia’s casuals 


208 monhattan beach blvd., manhattan beach, calif. 
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THE PERMANENT PLAYBOY 


Edited by Ray Russell; published by Crawn 
Publishers, Inc. All the best fiction, the most pro- 
vocative articles, the most amusing humor and 
satire from PLAYBOY's first half-dozen years 
together in one handsome hard-cover book. By 
such outstanding writers as NELSON ALGREN, 
CHARLES BEAUMONT, RAY BRADBURY, ER- 
SKINE CALDWELL, JOHN COLLIER, ADRIAN 
CONAN DOYLE, BEN HECHT, HERBERT GOLD, 
JAMES JONES, JOHN KEATS, JACK KEROUAC, 
GERALD KERSH, SHEPHERD MEAD, BUDD 
SCHULBERG, H. ALLEN SMITH, ROBERT PAUL 
SMITH, JOHN STEINBECK, Р. G. WODEHOUSE, 
PHILIP WYLIE, etc. 49 great pieces in oll, in- 
cluding all-time favorites like The Fly, The 
Pious Pornographers, The Beat Mystique, The 
Distributor, Bird, The Postpaid Poet, Victory 
Parade, The Noise, What's Become of Your 
Creature?, Black Country, and many more. 


THE PLAYBOY 
CARTOON ALBUM 


Edited by Hugh M. Hefner; published by 
Crown Publishers, Inc. Here, in one dazzling 
cornucopia of fun and color, are all the most 
sophisticated, oudacious, outrageous, funniest 
cortoons from PLAYBOY's first half-dozen 
years. This handsome hard-cover book includes 
the freshest, most provocotive cartoon be- 
ing created in America today. Contributors 
include JACK COLE, JACK DAVIS, JOHN 
DEMPSEY, JULES FEIFFER, PHIL INTERLANDI, 
GARDNER REA, ARNOLD ROTH, SHEL SILVER- 
STEIN, CLAUDE SMITH, TON SMITS, ERIC 
SOKOL, AL STINE, R. TAYLOR, GAHAN WIL- 
SON, and many others. 650 cartoons—more 
then 60 in full color—hand-picked for unin- 
hibited, unparalleled good times. For brow- 
to-brow browsing, for enlivening a soirée, for 
purely private enjoyment, this treasure-trove 
of PLAYBOY humor simply cannot be topped. 


SPECIAL GIFT EDITIONS 
FOR PLAYBOY READERS ONLY 


For no advance in price, readers of this mag- 
azine con order de luxe editions of both THE 
PERMANENT PLAYBOY ond THE PLAYBOY 
CARTOON ALBUM, beoutifully boxed in block 
with Playboy's robbit emblem in gold leaf. 
These speciolly boxed editions токе a perfect 
gift. They will not be sold in book stores, are 
available only through the Ployboy Book Dept. 


Please send me these special de luxe editions: 


copies of THE PERMANENT PLAYBOY 
ot $5 per copy 

—— copies of THE PLAYBOY CARTOON 
ALBUM at $5 per copy 


$ enclosed in check or money order. 
name = 
address " 

city zone “stote 


PLAYBOY Book Dept. 
232 E. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Illinois 
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MASCULINE GLAMOUR 


for the Western Outdoor Man 
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ultra-comfortable knitted cotton sports 


jacket... Curon *-Ieminated, satin lined, 


NOW AT LEADING MEN'S WEAK STORES 
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Golden Bear Sportswear 


Det. Санті 
San Francisce 5 


Wright Ceo roten 


THEY DIDN'T LAUGH WHEN 1 
SAT DOWN ON THE PIANO! 
Then and there 


KANGAROO KID! 


They es me a Kangaroo KJ! Yex tykea frors 
15 months through F years can bow ӨН scam. 
have a year-round 
indoor 
кайзер 
canvas bed. EGY меге hansie bar— bouncy eles 
the cord e free Alcon Alumieum freme- For 
tbe KO who aa everthing. ts 
Only $19.95 ppd. it wravaitatic locally 
direct, eeclosing check 
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DIVALEEN 


Same principles and fea 
Wresotatraespoliee, Lipt 
34" Alcea А! 
frame. Order oh 
1 fecessary, Retail 
Of shipped express prepa 
only $39.50, посіли Ый 
futiegs 
Write for ааста о on bete trompelines® 


TEKAY CO. Жыш» 


Меде» 17, Wis 
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FOUL BALL 


(continued 67) 
able and puny, in bis sh The 
game began. Del Campo shuddered at 
the speed. of the first pitch, bit bis lip 
as the ball smacked into the catchers 
mitt, “Madre mia,” he keencd. “O 
madre mia." 

Swilty cast an uncasy look at Joe who 
stood with camera poised. “For Petes 
sake," he said to Diu, “tell him to 
smile.” 

Diaz told hint Del Campo shook his 
head and uttered a string of passionate 
words. “He wans to go home,” trans 
lated Diaz. 


from ро, 


1 sleeves 


Make him smile," Swifty repeated 
impatiently 
Diaz pleaded and Del Campo at 


length complied with a wan grin. But as 
Joe clicked the shutter, the batter hit a 
long fly to deep center and Joe plimo- 
graphed an expression of utter terror 

"Great" muttered Swilty [urioasly 
He called to Joe, "He's a little 
The next one will be better. How 
one with peanuts?" 

Joe shrugged А sum 
moned and а bag of peanuts was placed 
in Del Campo's limp hand. Tell him 
in hr mouth." 


nervous. 
about 


vendor was 


to throw the 

said Swifty 
Del Campo protested vehemently. "He 

ины” sand Diaz. “They 


peanuts 


docs not like pe 
make him nauseous” 
* Just one,” begged Swifty 
The рілпім was finally persuaded 


“Just one.” 
wd 
а look of gastric agony was recorded on 
film. Swifty forced a hollow da 
Don't worry,” he assured Joe 
next one will be better 

"ra J." said Joe 

In the second. inning а boule of pop 
forced into Del Campos mouth p 
duced a portrait that the late Lon 
Chaney couldn't have equaled. Swifty 
sweated profusely. A few more such pic 
tures and his job would be a memory. 


“The 


we 


Aod perhaps bascball itself Swifty 
wheedled. threatened, stormed, but the 
pianist only grew more мей. [о 
snapped relendesly, In the next (wo 


made studies that included 
every nuance of consternation 

Joc kaned on the rail with a g 
the filth inning began. “This is 
out better than 1 thought," he said 

“Joc.” cried Swilty, “you ain't 
10 use those pictures?” 

Why no” replied. Joc. “This make 
a sensational spread. PN pet a raise for 


innings he 


wing 


this” 
Swifty slumped in miery approach 
Del Campos Lisuesshy, hardly sec 
љи staring at the ball wame. The 
atter fouled з pitch into a the third 


first 


hase stands. A knot of spectators stood 


up. scrambling for the ball. One, tri 
umphant. snared it. Swifty sat up, sud 
denly struck with inspiration 


Del Campo was sitting а sort of 


accompanied by sporadic 


stupefaction, 


An OIL PORTRAIT 
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Over 100 oe Ромой Pointers 
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JAZZ 
ALL-STARS 


2 12" LPs ALBUM 


232 E. Ohlo Street 


Chicago 11, Illinois 


AUTOMATIC | 
SWIZZLE | 


STICK 


Abechuety dw Lost mi: 
т drinking. Thia tot 


Bor Boutique 
43376 Meorchondise Mart 


Box 


Chicogs 54, Illinois 


trembling. Diaz was trying to othe hin 
with liquid phrases and tender pats. 
Joc was happily making ene picture 
alter another. "FH be right back,” said 
Swilty to Diaz. "Don't go away.” 

He dimbed out of the box and drew 
Joe aside. “Listen, Joc," he suid carn- 
cally, "E got a proposition. If I can get 
you onc good picture of Del Campo, a 
really sensational picture, will you tear 
up the others?” 

"What kind of picture?" asked Joe 


“Del Gampo catching a foul ball." 
a know а foul ball is com- 
Кой Joc 


“How do» 
ing the way? 


id Swifty. "After the 
game ГИ have one of the boys hit hi 


begged Swilty 
him with eves ihar wo 
photographer's heart 
à wile and kids!" 

"Well, an right.” said Jot grudgingly 

Swilty gave him a grateful handclasp 
and тас! 10 the home team's dugout 
Here he made arrangements with Bill 
Devlin, the batting coach, to hit the ball 
to Del Gimpa after the game. Then he 
returned to the box. 

When the game ended. Del Campo, 
flagrantly relieved, pose Irom bis scat 
Swilty promptly poshed him down again. 
The pianist loosed a torrent of piteous 
Spanish, hat Swifty held him firmly 
"On minute” he said soothingly. 
‘Jos one more minute." 

Bill Devlin, carrying bat and ball, 
took а stance the fint base coaching 
box. “Ready?” he called. 

Swifty looked at Joe. Joe's camera was 
in pe 

"Ready." answered. Swifty 

Devlin towed the ball ир, swung his 
bat, Swilty slipped. behind. Del € 
and prised his right hand to cate 
position. The ball whistled toward. the 
box, Swifty moved Del Campos arin 
slightly to the left aud ased it, The 
arm wood frozen upright Ehe ball sped 
tiec into Del Campo's hand. Joe clicked 
the shutter, 


Messe, Joc, I got 


Del Campo i working again. His 
three broken. fingers have healed as 
good ау new. And he didn't really lose 
any money during his long idleness, 
What he collected from the ball cub 
wos н least ae mich ax be could have 
canned playing concerts, 

Swift ts working again, too, He's 
prew ugent for а symphony orchestra. 
And doing well. Atiendance was way off 
when he took the job, but he fixed that 
He got a wonderful idea to tap an un- 
tached audience — the Iowbrows. Low- 
lows don't go to symphonies, they 
think it's Lighbrow, So Swifty got his 
bhachall plaver to go 10 и concert and 
lw goc [oc May to come over and... 


FINE SON 


(continued from page 82) 
manner of the Emperor Franz Josef, aud 
he smelled strongly of beer, "A son 

"Yes" 

"How is he?" 

“He is linc. So is your wife.” 

"Good." The Father turned and walked 
with a curious lide prancing stride 
over to the bed where his wile was lying 


"Well, Kia he said. мт through 
his whiskers "How did it go?” He bent 


down to take a look at the baby. Then 
he bent lower. In à series of quick jerky 
movements, he bent lower and lower 
unti his Gur was only about 12 inches 
from thc baby's head. The wite lay side- 
миух on the pillow, staring up at him 
with a kind of supplicating look 

“He bas the most marvelous pair of 
* the innkeeper's annoi 
1 him sere 
just after he came into this жог” 

"But my God, Kua...” 

"What iy it dear?" 

“This one ё even smaller than Ouo 
wast” 

The doctor took a couple of quick 
paces forward. “There эз nothing wrong 
with that «ММ he said 

Slowh, the husband. straightened ир 
and turner swav from the hed and looked 
at the doctor, He seemed bewildered 
and stricken. no good lying, Doc 
toy." he sil. “I know what it means, 
ICS going to be the sime all over again,” 

“Now you listen 10 me,” the doctor 


said, 
But do you Anow what happened to 
the others, Doctor?" 


"You must forget about the others 
Give this one a chance.” 

“But so small and weak!" 

"My dear sir, he has only just been 


innkeeper’s wife. “Talk him into his 
grave?” 

‘Thats enough!" 
sharply. 

The mother was weeping now. € 
sobs were shakiny her body, 

the doctor walked over to the hus 
Я and puta hand on his shoulder. 
"Be good to her, Herr. Hitler." he whis 
perd. "Please. [tiis very impo 
Then he squeezed thc husband’ 
der hard and began pushing him for- 
ward surreptitously to the edge of the 
bed. The husband hesitated, The doctor 
squcered harder, signaling to hin wr- 
gently through fingers and thumb. At 
last. reluctantly, dhe husband bent down 
and Kissed his wife lightly on the check. 

“AN right, Kla he said. "Now stop 
ауіп." 

71 have prayed so hand that Adolius 
will live." 

"Yet 

"Every day for months I have gone to 
the church and begged on my knees that 
this onc will be allowed to live, 

"Yes, Klara. 1 know." 

“Three dead. children as all that 1 an 
stand, dowt you realize thaw” 

“OL course” 

“He must live, Мох He тим, ће 
most. Oh God, be merciful unto him 
now. sa.” 


the doctor sd 


“Now I'm really mad!” 
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example, where-to-buy 
information is available for the 
merchandise of the advertisers 
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PLAYBOY’S INTERNATIONAL DATEBOOK 


BY PATRICK CHASE 


SQUAW VALLEY, CALIFORNIA, will have a 


revue internationale in February, when 
snowsportamen and salubrious squaws 
from throughout the world invade that 
Sierra Nevada wonderland to compete 
and observe, the eighth Olympic 
Winter Games (February 18 through 
29) While Red Nichols and his g 
їс» Welcome tour 
s Harrah's Club (just a 
sleigh ride away), the weather will be 
brisk and the competition invigorating 
in the valley, as Olympic skiers, skaters 
and hockey stars glide over the icc and 
snow. The Olympic май, working wildly 
for more than thice wean, guarantees 
reasonably priced accommodations and 
an sround-theworkl menu. 

Try a 4-day cruise along the cast 
coast of South America so that you can 
sample Rio at carnival time, explore 
the casinos of cofice rich Santos, dig the 
worldly Газсіпабоп of Montevideo, and 
blink at the glitter of high-living Bucnos 
Aires. They're all memorable, but above 
all don't skip Montevideo, the city de- 
signed for the knowing tourist. Framed. 
by long ocean beaches, with the best 
hotels along the shoreline, the capital 
city of Uruguay is casy on the eye and 
bank balınce. A three-day stay at the 
beachside Hotel Nogaro, including a 


city tour, а dash into the country for a 
gaucho asudo—a choice heel meal 
around an open fire — and. а circuit ro 
the more distant resorts along the water 
comes to $50 Uruguayan pesos for two 
Any old Yankee dollar brings you 11 
pesos, so it becomes а 511.80 weekend! 
a beckoning bargain. 

In February, too. giddy festivities 
abound chewhere, Irom Norway's sun 
pageant in vik (the sun's à gas 
we've always said) which welcomes the 
shining hours back after a prolonged 
winter, to the bejeweled Opera Ball in 
Vienna, The Bal du. Rat Mort ("Ball 
of the Dead Rat" for mature Mouse 
keteers) at the Kumaal of Ostend in 
Belgium is superslick, with roulette and 
baccarat the games to play. The Carni 
val of Flowers at Nice shows off some 
of Europe's longstemmed lovelies along 
warm Mediterranean shores, And the 
skilodge gaiety that accompanies such 
top snow events as the Garmisch Grand 
Slalom, thc enn at Davos or the 
Arlberg. Kandahar racc at St. Anton із 
guaranteed to thaw any numb nose. 

For further information on any of the 
above, write to Playboy Reader Service, 
232 Е. Ohio Street, Chicago 11, Illinois 
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Tobacco tastes best 


Parliament ` 


The most 
important 1⁄4 inch 
in smoking today 


NO FILTER FEEDBACK 
Parliament is not the only cigarette that does a good 
job of trapping nicotine and tar. But Parliament is 
the only leading high-filtration cigarette that recesses 
its filter V4 inch to prevent filter feedback on your 
lips and tongue. Result—pure tobacco flavor. 


Someday all filter cigarettes will probably be made this 
better way. But today you can get this years-ahead 
design only from Parliament—the world's most expe- 
rienced filter people. Smoke Parliament. Now— T 
with high-porosity Flavor-Flow Paper. 


when the filter's recessed 


HIGH FILTRATION NOV. REPORT 

No other cii combines Parliament's high filtration sr 
recessed jon of pure tobacco flavor. (Confirmed © 
Novembe: te analysis by the United States Testi 
Company, а lending Independent testing laboratory.) 


